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Members of St. Mary’s College
Altar Fund Association
With the close of the scholastic year, the Altar Fund campaign
will practically be closed. Here is your last opportunity to show
practically your appreciation for Alma Mater and share in the many
and rich spiritual benefits extended to those who contribute.
S. M. C. ALTAR FUND COMMITTEE.
Fifth List. Compiled June 3, 1915.
Matthew Bash, Rev. W. F. Carrol, Mr. and Mrs. J. Dimond, C.
J. Ferneding, Rev. John Henry, George Hebeur, Rev. John Lutz,
John F. Maher, Henry Narrance and Family, Miss Emma R. Ott,
Wm. A. Rabe, Barbara and Clara Dobe and Friends, Catherine A.
Lynch, Thos. K. Lynch, John Miller, Anna Miller, Mr. and Mrs.
Thos. Cronin.
THE SPOUSE OF THE SACRED HEART
She walks in heaven ’mid the scenes of earth:
She is an angel, moving in the din
Of worldly care, without contracting sin,
Or aught to mar her high celestial birth.
Her lily thoughts derive their virgin worth
From moments sweet and sacred, passed within
The spirit’s sanctum, ever closed to men,—
Radiantly fair, as erst they blossom’d forth
Within His Heart, to whom she gave her own,

Enraptur’d with the graces that outshine
In depth of tenderness, in brilliant hue,
The strongest, purest loves to earthland known.

She craves no other love but Love Divine,
And that, because eternal, is most true!
acm, Tg 915.
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R. J. Ruxton, 717

ELLO Jim, where do you hail from?’ Fred Clarke
asked as he swung aboard the Day Light Limited,

leaving Pittsburg for Cincinnati, one hot sweltering
day in July, 1914.

“Hello yourself, Fred.
ing into the Pullman.

Going to Cinci?’ Jim answered, follow-

“Yes. Where are you bound for?” and Fred put his valise up
on the hat rack.
“I’m going to see Bob Hedges about some deal. I say, Fred,”

Jim sighed from the luxurious depths of the soft Pullman chair,
“who’s that star pitcher you picked up some time ago?”

“I suppose you mean Safety First. Well! Say it’s some good
story.” Fred settled himself comfortably in his chair and began.
“One day, this last training season we were short of a player,
so we called in one of the baseball fans looking on.
six-footer.

Six feet six, to be exact.

He was a big

He was the raw material all

right, one of those raw-boned, husky Georgia farmers. ‘Tall, broadshouldered, awkward but nervy. He was not the least bit afraid,—
not that boy! He talked to Honus Wagner as if they: were life-long

friends. We put the boy out in center field. The first thing that
made us sit up and take notice, was when Carey slammed out a
liner, one of those hot, sizzling kind that the boys call ‘hot dogs.’
That big boy grabs the ball on the first bound, spears it to second,

to catch Carey.

Kramer, a youngster, was playing second.

out his mitt to catch the throw.
mold, four broken bones.

He put

He now has his hand in a plaster

Some throw, that!

Poor kid he was do-

well at second. The next surprise came when Hans Wagner clouted
the ball way out in deep center.

Sammy Frye, for that is the name

of the fellow, fielded the ball, but by the time he had it, Hans was

rounding third. Sammy throws home. That ball went home all
right! Gibson never had a ghost of a chance to catch that ball. It
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fell into the river, a few yards in back of our backstop. After the
game, lucky we had no more accidents, I told Sammy to be around
the next day.”
Fred stretched himself in his chair, his eyes twinkled and he
smiled such a mysterious smile. Having settled down again, he continued.

“The next day Sammy was on the job. The players joked with
him, asking if he had any more damage to do. Viox, just for fun,
asked if he could pitch.
““As good as you can, any day . I used to pitch or the Pine
Knot team,’ came the answer as quick as Walter Johnson’s curve.

Well, I gave him a chance to show off what he could do. He certainly had those fellows guessing. Speed? Smoky Joe Wood has
nothing on Sammy. His balls didn’t smoke when they came to the
plate, they had no time for that. They just streaked. Curves, drops,
shoots, and anything and everything came whizzing by. You
couldn’t tell whether you would be beaned next or be walked.
of the first seven balls thrown, Gibson caught one.

Out

Sammy beaned

Miller, laid him out cold for five minutes. I saw the boy had the
stuff, but didn’t know how to deliver and control it. Honus Wag-

ner was the first one to get a hit from him.

The others either struck

out or were walked.
“Viox was up. Sammy seemed to have it in for him, for he
sent over his wildest shoots and curves. He certainly had Viox
jumping for his life. I yelled to Sammy, I had to.
“‘Hey there, Safety First, we’re not going to start a morgue

here.’ That’s how he got his name. The boys called him Safety First
ever since that Wild West performance. He only hit four players
and walked ten.

We were hard up for pitchers just then.

I would

be relied upon.

Babe Adams was the only one in shape.

None of

have tried out anything that walked on two legs and claimed it had
a pitching arm. Marty O’Toole, Hendryx and the others could not
the recruits had shown up well. I determined to use Safety in case
he turned out well and learned control. I had him around all the
time. He picked up the fine points of the game,—he isn’t a stupid
jack, believe me. When some of the players tried to play any tricks
on him, he showed them where to get off. Once he threatened to
punch Carey’s head off, for renigging in a game of pinochle. He

could do it, too. The boys liked him because he was such a queer,
simple boob. He worked hard all the time, and when we started
north, I felt assured enough to take him along.
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“At Chattanooga we played an exhibition game.

None of the

pitchers were really in shape, so I decided to let Safety First have
a try. Well, he had their goat all right. It was his first public

appearance, and he was naturallya little nervous. He hit three of
their players and passed twelve. He wound up like a windmill and

unwound like a cyclone. We lost that game nine to four.

that game for them.

He won

At the end of the game he was willing to punch

Viox into the middle of next week for saying he was an untamed
tornado.

“We came to Pittsburg and began to limber up for the opening
of .the season. I told Safety First I would not be able to use him
unless he would learn control.

the plate was what he needed.
disappointment.

To be able to put the ball right over

The poor fellow’s face showed his

He thought he had really done well so far.

sorry for him and told him he should practice very much.

I felt

We got

off on a flying start. We were playing the Cards when I gave him
his first chance to pitch.
;
“You know how news travels among the players. When Safety
went out to pitch you should have heard the Cards making it hot

for him. “O you cyclone. Here’s the plate, old top! Get your life
insurance policies, and so on. But he paid them back. He beaned
three of their players, walked ten and struck out six. The Cards
won that game; they couldn’t help it.
“Then we went on the road. Before leaving, I told Safety and
the other recruits they would have to make good when we came back,
or it would be back to the bush leagues for them. While on the road,
Hartmann, a catcher we had drafted from the Saginaw team of
the Southern Michigan League, reported to the management at Pittsburg. They wired me, and I told them he should stay in Pittsburg,

practice with Safety First, and when I came back, if both had made
good I would keep them.

You see I was short of pitchers and needed

Safety, but had three good catchers already. If this new fellow
Hartmann wanted a job he had to earn it by bringing Safety into
shape.

Well, the foxy kid took the hint.

“First the two had a good talk together.
about two dozen empty soap-boxes.

Then Safety bought

These he set up and began to

peg away at the center of each one. This stunt lasted two hours
every morning, and then followed two hours of practice with Benny
Hartmann.

At first nothing but straight balls were pitched.

Then

Safety practiced his outcurve. The same practice was repeated in
the afternoon. After some time they made an agreement. For every
ball whether curve, drop, spitball or a straight that did not hit the
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box, Safety had to give a nickel. I bet that worked like a
charm! Both were getting along well with all this work. But there
is manya slip betwixt the cup and the lip.”
Fred chuckled to himself, and closing the window of the car,
so that the smoke and cinders would not fall in, rested awhile. After
some time he continued.
“Things had been going well until one fine afternoon, when
after the usual soap-box stunt, Safety began to pitch to Benny. First

he threw straight balls, then incurves. Benny was coaxing him along
fine. The curves were breaking beautifully. After some time Benny
told him to throw an outcurve. Safety’s pitching was great. He
felt that now he wasa big league pitcher. Biff-bang-butler! My,

but that ball did hum some! The sun was shining brightly and the
blue heavens were flecked with white fleecy clouds, while the grass
never looked greener to Safety than then. He was feeling fine and
glorious. He felt as if he oculd pitch a World’s Series. In the fullness of his pride, Safety wanted to surprise Benny, to show him
what he could do.
Safety elaborately wound up.
Benny
eagerly stretched out his mitt for the outcurve. There did you see
that drop! Benny didn’t, but he felt it right on his big toe of the
left foot. Benny howled.
pitcher’s box.

The next second he dashed down the

““You big overgrown saphead. You six feet of green cheese.
What do you mean by that?’
“Benny sailed right and left into astonished Safety. That was
some scrap! Benny was red hot sore all over. He cleaned up that
pitcher’s box, using Safety as a mop. The few players who saw
the fight said it was glorious. Benny’s chest protector saved him
many a hard knock. The scrap ended only when Benny was tired,

and Safety lay on the ground a rumpled heap of humanity.
““Don’t you ever pitch another thing other than what I call

for.

Do you hear, you big piece of green lumber?

If you do I'll

crack your nickel-plated dome.’

“After that, Benny had Safety First trained.”
Here Fred paused. Stretching himself, he walked down the
aisle to get a drink. Having returned he resumed his story.
“As I said, Safety was trained.

Benny worked him like a

mule,—eight hours of hard practice every day.

Benny was anxious

for a berth on our team, and he wasn’t going to lose it on account of

anybody else. Benny would threaten to knock the day-lights out
of Safety every time Safety got wild. Say, it worked like a charm.
I never saw a person so much under the power of another one.

The
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strangest thing about the whole affair is that Benny is a small fellow. The two worked like a well-oiled machine, Benny behind the
plate and Safety in the box. The Giants came. I put Safety First
and Benny in towards the end of the third game which we had
cinched. I did the same in the second game with the Phillies. The
two players worked like a charm. With Benny behind the bat,
Safety felt as confident as a king. He struck out one man after the
other. When he wobbled a little, showed a little wildness, a fist
‘made by Benny was enough to steady him. In fact, I felt’ well
pleased with the battery.

“The Cards came. I let Safety and Benny work in the second
game. Safety was a bit nervous at facing that bunch.
“Now, see here, you overgrown kid. If you listen to what those
boobs yell at you, I'll punch you in the head. Do you hear?’
“Safety heard all right, and saw the fist that Benny made. That
was a good sedative. When the Cards saw who was going to pitch,
they tried their old stunt from the coaching lines. Safety was deaf.
He saw the frown on Benny’s face. A certain sunshiny afternoon
with white fleecy clouds sailing through a blue sky, and the grass
so very, very green, was indelibly impressed on his memory.
“That afternoon a new star in baseball rose to fame.

is Safety First.

His name

The first three innings Safety was nervous.

But

as one batter after another struck out, he began to feel confident.

With Benny behind the bat, he felt that he could make monkeys of
the whole set. He did. From the fourth inning on, they had no
more chance to score than a crippled man has to play football.
pitched a no-hit game.

He

“The papers said Fred Clarke deserved credit for developing
a star pitcher. What about Benny?”
“What is he doing now, Fred?” Jimmy asked, anxious to find
out more.”
“Cowpunching out West.”
“Cowpunching?”
“Yes! Benny inherited a large ranch from a distant relative,
and quit the game. Without Benny behind the plate, Safety lost
confidence in himself.

machine was gone.

He felt that an integral part of the well-oiled

He went from bad to worse.

age him, but it was useless.

I tried to encour-

The break came last weak.

We were

playing Cinci. He was wild. It reminded me of his early days. He
couldn’t find the plate if it had been as big as a backstop. In the sixth
inning he blew up.

He beaned Herzog, laid him out cold.

I called
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Safety out from the box. He went to the clubhouse for a shower. I
never saw him since then.

Here’s a telegram I received yesterday.

‘Mr. Fred Clarke.
‘Send my pay to Benny’s address.

I am cowpunching.
Safety.”

A CHILD OF INIQUITY
Cart J. Ryan, ’16
Conceived in malice, born of hatred, nourished on prejudice, reared in ignorance, I am the child of iniquity.
My followers are legion, but their faith is weak.
Drunk with fanaticism, they know no reason.

I fight truth with falsehood, logic with sophistry.
I am a murderer of liberty, an assassin of character.
I am a ghoul in the land of liberty, paving the way of destruction.
Fire and sword, blood and carnage, murder and persecution have followed in
my wake.
My name is stained with the foulest crimes that mark the darkest pages of
history.

In the dawn of time was I born; till the day of judgment shall I live.
I pollute men’s hearts and blight their souls, darken their intellects and poison
their minds.
I make foe of friend, and discord of peace.
I barter men’s souls for a cause that is odious.
Instilling fear, dispelling courage, I terrorize with phantom fears of evil.
Friend of the ignorant, I am the foe of the intelligent.
My strength is in darkness; I fear the light.
I am the embodiment of evil, the Nemesis of good.

I champion the cause of the wicked.
I am the seed of infamy.
I am bigotry.
SORROW
It is the chastening rod in God’s strong hand!
When we are proud, rebellious in our mood

To Heaven’s will, in word and manner rude,
He calls for Sorrow—lo! we understand.
It is a potion bitter, and yet bland,
To free our hearts from selfish servitude,
To clear our eyes for higher forms of good,
And keep us mindful of “The Better Land.”
And all in mercy: we must know the pain
Of punishment, to climb the heights of bliss;
Must taste the gall of jealousy and hate,
Ere we can rise to contemplation’s plane,

Or realize a God’s ecstatic kiss:
All Sorrow is a pledge of Love, not Fate!
—G. L,, 715
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RAPHAEL A. SourD, 716
ATRIOTISM is found in every land and has existed from
the birth of mankind.

It has made and destroyed great

nations; it has dethroned despotic kings and emperors; it
has set up republics, and it has revolutionized the epochs
of history. This instinct of loving one’s country is God implanted
and has beneficent ends to serve. Patriotism is a noble sentiment,
ubiquitous and persistent. It does not show itself now and then disappear; it does not provoke noble deeds today and base deeds tomorrow; but it is a constant impelling force which urges a man

to live for his country, to work for his country, and even to die for
his country.
Like all other sentiments and passions, patriotism is capable of
being counterfeited and perverted. Unfortunately, not all who carry
the standard are true patriots. From the beginning, the garb of patriotism has frequently been donned and used as a blind to conceal
the real and malicious objects of the wearers. Patriotism thus used
easily degenerates into jingoism. These maudlin patriots toy with
the flag, and shed tears over the flag, and chatter everlastingly about

the flag; but such sentimental nonsense has no more value than the
mutterings of a drunkard. In the face of their would-be patriotism
they make great professions, and behind these professions they conceal selfish objects. A man seems to be shouting for his country
when in reality he is shouting for himself.

He dotes upon his coun-

try in order to secure his personal advancement. He glows with
the fire of patriotism, and urges and exhorts all men to plunge into
patriotic courses, because by the pursuance of these policies he will
enlarge his purse. When a man becomes extravagantly patriotic,
it is well to find out the cause of his profuse devotion to the flag. The
*Won First Prize of $30 in Gold in the Second Annual Contest for the
Dr. D. G. Reilly Prizes in Oratory, held May 9, 1915.
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old adage is true that the vilest wretches sometimes masquerade in
the richest robes.
Back in the fifties, our country was disgraced by the infamous
society of Know-Nothings, who measured their patriotism by their
animosity to Catholics and to foreigners. A passage from their ritual
reads thus: “You will not give your vote nor your influence for
any man, for any office in the gift of the people, unless he be an

American born citizen in favor of Americans ruling America, nor if
he be a Roman Catholic.” Such sentiments are un-American indeed. But the pot of bigotry and un-American spirit has been kept
boiling by such societies as the Native Sons of America, the Order
of the Star Spangled Banner, and the worst curse of all, the A. P. A’s.
Today, our great and glorious country is blessed and protected by

the Guardians of Liberty.
What a name for these boasting, bragging, niggardly cowards.
The Know-Nothings at least were honorable enough to call them-

selves correctly, but these rascals deceive even by their name.

Can

they be called Guardians, when by their very membership they stand
as an obstruction to American liberty? What is their real object?

Have they a true American spirit at heart? They may think so; but

does true American spirit, that spirit in which our forefathers brought

forth this nation, consist in selfishness, personal gain and bigotry?
Still, are these not the real working principles of the Guardians of
Liberty?
Many Americans learned much by the happenings of the last
'
election. In a most emphatic manner the baseness of such patriots
as these came to the surface. What did they do? Byaseries of
plots and plans, bribery and secret warnings to the voters, they forced
those whose undeniably clean records merited them the official position to which they aspired, to step down and see the office defiled by

an incumbent of the same breed as these low-charactered Americans.

And still they boast and vaunt themselves.the Guardians of Ameri-

can Liberty. O liberty are such as these truly your Guardians? O
fortunate we, that those on whom devolved the forming, the gaining

of freedom, and the early government of this nation were not of such

as these.
Our country involved in the toils of war issues a hurried call for
volunteers.

What class of men do we see before the recruiting sta-

tions, waiting to enroll themselves as defenders of their country?
Whom do we behold leaving their homes and families and sacrificing all? What Americans, with musket shouldered and unfaltering
step, voluntarily march to a glorious death on the battlefield? Is it
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those who are always boasting their patriotism in times of peace?
We can truly say that the Guardians of Liberty would not be there,
for such as these disappear when danger is scented. Ex-President

Taft was right when he called them cockroaches, for they come out
under the cover of night. They are truly men of words, not of deeds.
The Guardians of Liberty are not the only actors in this drama
of unpatriotism. Close allies to them, in fact playing in the same
symphony although on a different instrument, are the Socialists—
not those who are working for true social reform, but those who masquerading in the garb of social betterment, excite the mobile passions
of the average laborer by their revolutionary ideas and speeches.

They are the ones who would undermine the Constitution, throw to

ground the laws that protect our liberties and make out of each individual a supreme judge in all matters. They truly are the advocates of anarchy. Although they dry their feigned tears with the
flag and everlastingly shout of the Stars and Stripes, can they be
called patriots? Surely not, when they would thus do away with all
ruling power, a God-given gift, when they would stir up the poorer
classes against the rich and have disorder reign throughout the land.

The underlying incentives are certainly selfishness and personal enrichment, for they count their dupes by the thousands, and amass
great fortunes drawn from the hard-earned wages of the laborer and
all under the guise of bettering social conditions.
There is yet another class, the refuse and scum of bigotry and
feigned patriotism. This bunch of contemptible sneaks partake of
the worst qualities of the Guardians and Socialists. Their methods
are meaner and baser than are the former in politics, and they have
no equals in stirring up denominational hatred and inciting quarrels
among citizens. These sham patriots are too cowardly to speak out
their unwarranted attacks on individuals and communities, but use
as mouthpieces such organs as the Menace, the Yellow Jacket, the
Appeal to Reason. From the top of the first page to the bottom of

the last, these sheets are a hell-house of bigotry and immorality, and
all this in the name of liberty. Does liberty allow such as these to
libel the reputations of thousands of patriots, the flower of American manhood?

Does liberty concede to these the right of spreading

immorality, the one undermining force of the fallen nations of history? No; but license does. Anything may be done where unbridled
license reigns.

License also permits the overthrowing of the govern-

ment of our republic and the breaking up of the nation.

Would a

true patriot endeavor to blacken the names of his fellow-citizens?
Would he make use of our lax libel laws that he might enrich him-
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self? Assuredly not! Have not these, also, soiled their hands in the
slime of un-patriotism?

The spirit of our nation lies in the Declaration of Independence
on which the immortal pen of Jefferson inscribed these words: “All
men are created equal and endowed with certain inalienable rights,
of life, of property, and the pursuit of happiness.” In the face of this
there are men who by the literacy test for immigrants would deprive
them from sharing in these rights. They certainly have a very copious understanding of plain English. Do these words say “All men

within the confines of these thirteen colonies?’
Men.”

No; they say “All

Yet these “dogs in the manger,” in spite of that Charter of

Rights—America’s claim to the land of the free—would exclude the
descendants of many of America’s most loyal patriots, the descendants of these, who, not for gain but for principle, fought side by side
with our own forefathers in the Revolution; who served as substi-

tutes for many cowardly Americans in the Civil War; who sacrificed
their lives with the bravest of the brave on a foreign altar—the altar
of our republic. Those who advocate the literacy test—the product
of selfishness—are but working on the principle that because we have
a good thing in this country, all other men must be excluded from it.
Therefore, can they be called patriots who would thus inject into the

spirit of our nation the selfishness of exclusion, the selfishness of
greed, the selfishness of appropriating what belongs by God’s decree
to all mankind? America could then truly be called the Land of
Exclusion and the Cradle of Selfishness, undoing the work of our

forefathers who brought her forth the Land of the Free and the Home
of the Brave.
Two temples have appeared before us this evening.

The one

built from the stones of selfishness, held together with the pitch of
bigotry, constructed by grafters, not by honest laborers; the other

sculptured from the marble of unselfishness, whose every block is
cemented to its fellow with the heart’s blood of a patriot, a glorious
edifice, an example of honest and self-sacrificing labor. These temples stand side by side on the same soil—on American soil.

At which

shrine shall we perform our patriotic rights? Shall we worship and
present our offerings at the temple of sham patriotism, which obtaineed its existence only through the agents of bigotry and selfishness?

Shall we follow such leaders as the Guardians of Liberty,

the Socialists and their Comrades? True patriots do not.

Let us

not, calling ourselves patriots, legalize Ben Johnson’s definition when
he called “Patriotism the last refuge of a scoundrel,” but on the other

hand let us be true Christian Patriots and worship at the temple built
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by the Master Architect, Washington, enlarged by the Emancipator
Lincoln, enriched and beautified by the deeds and lives of countless
heroes—the temple of true patriotism. Let us be patriots,—not
hysterical and frenzied, but clear-eyed and steady. Let us be patriots of sleepless vigilance, ready at any moment to defend our coun-

try’s flag.

Let us be unselfish and devoted patriots, voluntarily of-

fering our deeds and our lives upon that altar where the blood of

numberless heroes has freely flowed in the development of America,
“The Land of the Free and the Home of the Brave.”

“America as a World Power
GrorGE F. SEITTERS, 716
HIS is a land of freedom. Liberty stands at the entrance of
the sea and gazes eastward. Dark, ominous war-clouds

rest upon the horizon, and cannon-made thunder rolls
across the waters.

Her eagle-eye discerns a state of chaos.

The Eastern World is struck with madness: wild frenzied shouts
reply to sighs and wailings, for men have lost their reason. From
out her eyes, the angry gleams of fire flash, she draws her battleblade,—she hesitates. Has she the strength to bring the sons of war

to penitence?
It is the purpose and earnest hope of Americans that we become not entangled in European difficulties. However that hope be

cherished, the dignity or principles of this government may cause
us to become involved. Hitherto, America, by her independent geographical position, has found it comparatively easy to avoid many
international controversies, or to absolve herself from conflicting interests. But today, with its rapid transits, instantaneous communi-

cation, extended foreign interests and broadened responsibilities, she
finds herself no longer a mighty influence, separated from the congested thoroughfares of commerce, or outside the arena of inter-

national combat.

The universal dependencies and modern inven-

tions have made the South Sea Islander a close neighbor, and have

narrowed the turbulent Atlantic to a placid inland sea. Commercialism impels us into the busy market-places, and although we may not
*Won Second Prize of $20 in Gold in the Second Annual Contest for
the Dr. D. G. Reilly Prizes in Oratory, held May 9, 1915.
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be breeders of trouble, our intermingling may put us on the defensive,—but where is our defense?
In determining our strength, we must consider both the probable and the possible. We have England on our north, an open

gate-way to all our positions and resources.

The optimist tells us

that this frontier is well guarded by varied bonds of common tradi-

tions, of mutual understanding and national kinship. A good thought,
indeed, for peace conferences, but would it stand the strains of war?

They tell us we have nothing to fear on the southern frontier.

We

concede that Mexico is a weak declining nation, but nevertheless,
dangerous, for an enemy could enter our domains through that country without any restrictions from them. What force can be mobilize
to check such a movement?
The Panama Canal, connecting, as it does, the two great oceans,
and thus uniting our Eastern and Western fleets, may or may not
be to us a valuable aid. Consider, if you will, that it lies within a

strip of land, ten miles wide.

Now suppose that England or Japan,

who already have an aeroplane base in Mexico, decoy our fleet to

either ocean, making it imperative for us to sail through this canal.
When fairly inland, how could we prevent a fleet of aeroplanes from
rising from some sheltered mountain-top, and flying over the locks,

demolishing those great works, and gliding away again in safety?
It could be accomplished in ten minutes, and all our fleet would be
stranded within a waterless ditch, or left riding the waves of the
wrong ocean, thus forced to repeat the feat of the Oregon of former
days. In such an event, our three thousand miles of Atlantic seacoast and five thousand miles of Pacific water front would be practically unguarded, save for a few scattered forts and antiquated
battleships.
We grant that there exist some excellent forts along either

coast, but even the strongest of these are not by any means impregnable. We must remember that English dreadnaughts carry twelve
and fifteen-inch guns and have a speed equaled by few. Remember

that we, although we are inventors of the submarine, turreted battleship, torpedo and aeroplane, we have sadly neglected to reserve many
for our own use, but have produced them for other nations. At present we have but three hundred and fifty-five torpedoes and only one

mine layer in our entire navy. What, may I ask, would be the result
of an invasion by a powerful fleet?
In event of sudden hostilities, a modern fleet could enter New

York harbor, and meeting small resistance, within two weeks be in
possession of all our gun works and ammunition factories.

All these,
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unfortunately, lie within a radius of one hundred and sixty miles
from Peekskill, N. Y., a point easily accessible to the captors of

New York City.
If we are to consider America as a world power, we must do

so by a fair comparison with other nations.

Whether this nation

should become the aggressor or be on the defensive, much will depend upon its navy. The strength of a navy today can be computed

only upon its modern vessels, especially its dreadnaughts.

Of these

we have eight afloat and four under construction against England’s

twenty-nine in operation and seventeen building; Germany’s seventeen completed and eleven building; France’s four in service and
eight nearing completion; and Japan’s four afloat with six under construction. From the dreadnaught standpoint we cannot rank higher

than third place, and if now we consider the submarine and torpedo
and aeroplane, we fall toa still lower level.
Modern warfare has illustrated very definitely the worth of submarines and aeroplanes. Here, after the first few active hours, the
United States have been napping, running the hare and turtle race

perhaps to our sorrow. We have allowed other nations to build their
navies while we have dreamed dreams of universal peace. We have
sadly neglected our navy. Besides the small numbr of dreadnaughts
mentioned, we can boast of only fifty-seven submarines and sixty-

eight destroyers.

These are our strongholds, but the most lament-

able feature is that we have failed to properly consider the aero-

plane, the product of Dayton’s most gifted and humble sons.

In

these we are very weak having but twenty-three in the service, while
at the beginning of the war France had fourteen hundred; Germany,

one thousand; Russia, eight hundred; and England, four hundred.
Upon our small navy, therefore, we apparently base our strength.
How long, let me ask, could we hope to hold the Pacific Islands with

their present defense? These possessions are all within a steaming
radius of each other, and so located that if properly fortified and
garrisoned, they make us undisputed masters of the Pacific. But the
loss of any one will break the chain of our defense and jeopardize
our sway.

If we wish to retain our position in these waters, or in

fact in any waters, we must increase our navy.
Our Monroe Doctrine and foreign policies demand the attention
of our army and navy, but our present land forces can hardly be
taken into account, for they barely constitute a home guard. What

resistance could be offered by an army of thirty thousand regulars,
reinforced, after thirty days of mobilizing, by perhaps sixty thou-

sand militia who had never as yet smelled hostile powder?

Where,
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then, is our defense?
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Is it alone in dreadnaughts, or is our name an

empty pride? The present conflict, the crisis in the world’s history,
may test us out and place us somewhere in the category of belliger-

ents, but where shall we be numbered? The navy is only one factor,
but an important one upon which we base our strength. Yet it, with
our other forces, which are below the peace quota, can hardly be

fairly compared with fully equipped navies and armies of belligerent
nations. Nevertheless, we must admit, as our review has shown,
that our defenses, and especially the navy, are altogether too small.
We are not a race of cowards, but we are loath to create wars.
We hesitate to build navies; we fail to consider military systems

for establishing reserves; but in these lines, alone, has America procrastinated.

Much of the greatness of America may be attributed

to her diplomatic methods.

This is our first line of defense.

It was

a brilliant stroke of diplomacy that wrote the Monroe Doctrine.

Who dares to calculate its value both past and present?

We can-

not dwell upon the worth of our diplomacy. Suffice it to say that
through it we have placed boundaries, regulated commerce, established tranquility, averted wars, preserved peace and promoted the

general welfare. America considers it a greater, nobler act of nations
or individuals to settle a dispute amicably than to plunge into conflict and carry off the goary laurels of victory.
But
it is but
defense.
in what

diplomacy may fail, as sometimes it must, but if it does,
one shattered hope, and America presents her second line of
The Stars and Stripes, designeda little over a century ago
was then a little eastern village, and flung to the breezes to

be saluted by a struggling confederacy of less than three million people, today proudly flutters over a nation of one hundred and sixteen
million souls and almost every one a patriot.

for defense such a number might raise.

Think of what an army

Should necessity demand it,

our inland foundries could in an increditably short time be shipping
armor-plate to the navyyards. Our numerous factories could supply
guns and instruments of war without number. Guns, cannon, auto-

mobiles, aeroplanes and war-vessels of every design could soon be
operated by American soldiers and all bearing the stamp “Made
a UNS. A.”
Our wonderful resources would enable us to do this.

The broad

valleys, rich in productions, surrounded by mountains of minerals
inexhaustible, would supply us indefinitely. This nation is one of
the few, if not the only one, which could lock its doors to the world,

and still find within its enclosures all that is necessary for health
and comfort.
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It has never been the policy of America to create war, so that
if she is ever to fight she will most likely do so for defense. Our

very compactness will render us invincible and thwart our foes. We
love peace; we will endure many things to preserve it, for are we

not a Christian nation, filled with a Christian spirit?

The United

States has born insults and smothered her rage, not because she
feared a haughty foe, but because she loved the lives of her subjects
more. It has only been at times when the oppression was too great
or patience ceased to be a virtue, that America has drawn the sword,

or when the high regard for justice and humanity has compelled her
to intervene in behalf of the oppressed. These interventions have
impressed the world; they have shown the powers that America will

not tolerate injustice, and that, especially on the Western Hemisphere,
the small nation can have a voice in its own dominion. It has proven
that America’s principles are just and are defended with power.
This has secured for us many firm and lasting friends among the
countries of South America, who, as they know us better and understand our principles better, are coming into closer fellowship with us.
There is no written contract of alliance between us, but the alliance
is stronger than parchment sheets. Our alliance is a mutual understanding of a common cause, a knowledge that our interests are one,
that it is expedient that we support one another should a crisis come
between the Old World and the New.

However, such a catastrophe is very unlikely.

Although we at

times seem to tread on dangerous ground, yet as long as there is a
balance of power in Europe, the United States is immuned from conflict. Neither side would see us allied to their enemy. No; not for

gold or dignity; for America allied to either party would mean certain defeat to the opponent. So with conditions as they are, America
stands alone of all the Great Nations with absolute power in her
decisions.
Rank us, therefore, where you will; scorn our navy as you may;

disdain the army if you must; ignore our policies if you can. There
are weaknesses, we shall admit; there are failures, we shall grant;

there are dangers about us we shall not deny but should necessity
arise, the call will go out, and in answer to that call there will be
gathered the youth, the strength of one hundred and sixteen millions
;

the products from the factories of ten thousand cities and towns;
the resources from three and one-half million square miles of cul-

tivated fields and virgin soil, rich with nature’s gifts.

And when

“Old Glory” is unfurled to the breeze, these, these are the forces
that will keep it floating there.
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Soc cocee

“The Small College

JosErpH W. Evans, 716
N this, the twentieth century when industry and progress are
making such headway in our own country, there seems to be
one universal law which applies to almost everything, namely,
the survival of the fittest. It is an infallible law of nature and

seems to include all the material world and humanity itself.

But

nowhere does it seem more unjust than when applied to colleges, or
the survival of the large college to the detriment and downfall of the
small college.

The first question which arises is: “Are the large colleges really
better fitted to accomplish the end and purpose of a college?” In
a material way they are, but morally and intellectually they are not.
A college may contain the best equipment and the most modern
buildings, in fact everything necessary for man’s intellectual and
physical development, and yet may be, and most large colleges are,

very deficient as to the equipment for man’s moral education.

It has

been well and truthfully said: “Develop a man physically, and you
have a brute; develop him physically and mentally and you have a
villain; but develop him physically and mentally and morally and
you have a true man.” But there is scarcely one college of every
ten that specializes in these three courses.
Wehave but to make a few parallel comparisons in order to see
the many advantages of a small college over a large one. Let us

take for example our own St. Mary’s, and we are proud of the fact
that it is considered a small college, small indeed to earthly critics,
but mighty in the eyes of an all-knowing Judge. Consider first the

college professors. They are second to none, each a specialist in his
particular and chosen profession. They have been educated in the
best universities of Europe with a view to making teaching their
life’s work. And what is the purpose of their efforts? Is it for a
*Won Third Prize of $10 in Gold in the Second Annual Contest for the
Dr..D. G. Reilly Prizes in Oratory, held May 9, 1915.
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large salary and the hope of promotion? Is it to become great and
renowned as professors, or to have their names written indelibly
in the annals of great colleges as educators? Indeed, not. On the
contrary, they are men, who, animated by the love of God, have consecrated themselves to the moral, physical and intellectual develop-

ment of the boy and young man, that by so doing they may attain
their eternal salvation.

Free from all worldly cares and troubles,

our teachers devote their whole time to their chosen profession.

On

the other hand, imagine the large college professors, with only a formal acquaintance with their students, delivering their daily lectures
in a conventional manner, totally indifferent whether its substance

is understood by the student. The teachers of our small college,
on the contrary, have an intimate acquaintance with each and every
student, studying his weakness and helping him in his difficulties.

Most of all, there exists that bond of mutual understanding and
friendship between teacher and pupil, which is no small item in education, but rarely found in a large college.
Nor does a large college signify a great college, for although
the enrollment and courses of study may be enormous, the number

of great and good men given over to the world may be proportionately few.

Size and reputation are no longer a sign of efficiency.

The cry is no longer an extensive, but an intensive education, not

generalizing but specializing, not a deficient development in many
things, but in one efficiently.
Neither is our small college annoyed by fraternities, which too
often are a hindrance rather than an aid to the students’ intellectual

advancement.

Their controlling power often takes the direction of

cards, gambling, drinking and revelries. They are a distraction rather
than an aid to the concentration to study, and they are an undesir-

able element rarely found in a small college.
Still these large institutions continue to grow.

In fact, their

growth is forced upon them, not because they are better in educa-

tional facilities and environments, not because of superior training
force, and not because of their individual effort alone. Why then,
this continued growth of colleges already so large and well equipped
that to complete all the courses would require more thana life-time.

The source of this continued material advancement is the support of

friends and an alumni loyal. Annually these large colleges are burdened with excessive donations. They have no practical use for the
money.

They reconcile themselves by building huge stadiums and

athletic fields in the interests of man’s physical development. In
the meantime there are thousands of young men, who, because of
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lack of funds, work day after day, and study at night in order to
gain an education. True, some of these colleges have reputations
as centers of learning. But when these poorer classes of students,
who have to work their way through college, must pay an exorbitant tuition, merely because the college has a reputation, then a
higher education ceases to be an advantage and an accomplishment
and becomes rather a burden and a menace.
Having shown a few of the advantages of a small college over

a large one, we still wonder why this indifference towards their
efforts.

Three hundred years ago a few Pilgrims embarked in the

Mayflower, battling the wilds of the unknown for the sake of freedom. Over sixty years ago there was founded in the vicinity of
Dayton an educational institution.

untiring labors, it has succeeded.

By patience, perseverance and

For years it has battled with the

waves of indifference, prejudice and ignorance.

Now like the Pil-

grims of old, it is firmly established, and making its influence felt
more and more each day, until sooner or later the people of Dayton
will awake to the fact that they have within the city an educational
institution for the moral, physical and intellectual development of
young men second to none of its kind. And, moreover, this goal has
been reached, only by the efforts of the Order and Faculty itself.
But why is St. Mary’s left to struggle alone? Have other large colleges reached their height of power by their own individual efforts?
Indeed, not.

They have been pushed forward by the influence and

financial aid of their friends and loyal alumni. St. Mary’s does not
need the support of Andrew Carnegie, nor does she wish an endowment from Rockefeller, but what she does need and desires most of

all, is the support of her alumni.

Why not organize a Boosters Club formed of all the former students. True you have alumni associations and you have your periodical banquets, but mostly for your own social pastime, with no
direct benefit to your Alma Mater. In her sixty years of existence

St. Mary’s has turned out hundreds of graduates, men who have
made their mark in the world and have been an honor both to themselves and their Alma Mater. Next to the family circle, St. Mary’s
should be most dear to the memory of each and every alumnus.
She seeks your aid to use your power and influence to make St.
Mary’s known and her influence felt more and more annually. Is
there an Arnold among you who would stand by and see St. Mary’s
struggling alone to the end?

Indeed, there is not.

And there is

not an alumnus among you who has not deep in his heart that fond
affection and tender remembrance of his years at St. Mary’s. Re-
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gardless of how old-fashioned you may have regarded Alma Mater,
you cannot and will not forget her now. What men are using their

influence for the bettermen of St. Mary’s? Most certainly it is not the
men who go out into the world and give the institution but an occasional thought or visit. But on the other hand, the men who made
our oratory, elocution, history, philosophy, mathematics, and science
annual prizes have written their names indelibly upon the annals

of the college.

There are others who have generously added equip-

ment to the laboratories of the college, whose names shall endure
as long as the college exists to remind the students of the donors
efforts, success and generosity. Then why stand you all the while
idle? Organize a Boosting Alumni Association. Organize for the
mutual benefit of each member and for the general welfare of all.

Make your influence felt by St. Mary’s and by the people of Dayton. Awaken them to the fact that they have a good educational
institution in their midst, for heretofore, having eyes they have seen

not, and having ears they have heard not. St. Mary’s welfare is your
welfare; St. Mary’s success is your success. In the busy whirl of
commercial life and success do not forget that it was your Alma
Mater that gave you the foundations for your activities. Let your
motto be: “One for All and All for one,” for in union their is strength.
The ambitions of the Kaiser, and the greed of England may
ruin the name of true civilization in Europe. Mexico may go the
very limit in revolution. Such questions as equal suffrage, prohibition and socialism may kep our own glorious republic in a state of
undest; but by the help of God and the Alumni, St. Mary’s, now
and forever.
FRIENDSHIP
FRIENDSHIP! thou best of blessings from above!

Mysterious bond of wedded hearts!—we sing
Thy god-like charm; devotedly we bring
Our ivy-wreath, twin sister of sweet Love!
Queen of the hearth! thy loyal vassals prove
How good it is to dwell beneath thy wing;
From dawn to dusk euphonious joy-bells ring,

While dancing Hours in rhythmic music move.
Thy realm’s an oasis of fadeless green,
A garden of delights, enchantment-strewn,

A very vestibule of Paradise,—
Where perfect Trust and Liberty are seen,
Where heart responds to heart in mystic tune,

And eyes hold converse fond with answering eyes!
—G. L,., 715
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Cary J. Ryan, 716
OR nobility of theme and high ideals we turn to the poetry
poetry of Homer and ancient Greece; for scholarly phras-

ing and polished diction we look to the Latin classics;
for a keen insight into human nature and an abundance

of philosophical sayings we have recourse to the English of Shakespeare; but for depth of sentiment, beauty of expression and melodious rythm, we must accord Irish poetry the first rank in all literature.
As an ancient Irish poemsays :—
For
For
For
For

acutenes and valor, the Greeks;
excessive pride, the Romans,
dullness and creeping, the Saxons;
beauty and amorousness, the Gaels.

In the whole range of poetry there is nothing sweeter, more de-

lightful and harmonious than the Irish melodies.

How tenderly does

Moore speak of his beloved Erin:
There is not in this wide world a valley so sweet
As that vale in whose bosom the bright waters meet,
Oh! the last rays of feeling and life must depart,
Ere the bloom of that valley shall fade from my heart.
Or what is more delightful in its enchanting rythm than the

following from the Bells of Shandon:
With deep affection
‘And recollection,
I often think on
Those Shandon Bells,
Whose sounds so wild would,
In days of childhood,

Fling round my cradle
Their magic spells.
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On this I ponder
Where’er I wander,
And thus grow fonder,
Sweet Cork, of thee;

With thy bells of Shandon,
That sound so grand on,
The pleasant waters
Of the River Lee.
Or again: what is more sweetly sympathetic than that exquisite

gem, The Dying Girl, of which the opening stanza follows:
From a Munster vale they brought her,
From the pure and balmy air—
An Ormond peasant’s daughter
With blue eyes and golden hair.
They brought her to the city
And she slowly faded there:
Consumption has no pity
With blue eyes and golden hair.
Truly has it been said that its melodies are the most faithful
commentators upon the history of Ireland. In the soft graceful note
of her song we read the sad sweet story of her existence. Not only
this, but they are a perfect index to the character of her people. By
nature the Irish are sympathetic and highly emotional.

They cling

to their treasures tenaciously, and love with an ardor that knows no
abatement.

Nowhere is this more evidenced than in their love of

country. To them, every valley and hill, every crag and glen of
their precious Erin is something sacred:
Remember thee, yes while there’s life in this heart,
It shall never forget thee, all long as thou art;

More dear in thy sorrow, thy gloom and thy showers,
Than the rest of the world in their sunniest hours.
Wert thou all that I wish thee, great, glorious and free,

First flower of the earth, and first gem of the sea,
I might hail thee with prouder, with happier brow,
But oh! could I love thee more deeply than now?

Nothing can estrange this love of country. Years of persecution have strengthened and render it more pronounced. Every true
Irishman sees Ireland as Davis has seen it:
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She is a rich and rare land;
O she’s a fresh and fair land;
She is a dear and rare land—
This native land of mine.
She’s not a dull or cold land;
No! she’s a warm and bold land;
O she’s a true and old land—
This native land of mine.

Closely akin to the love of country is a reverence for its fallen
heroes. Embellished in the tenderest folds of sentiment is the tearful story of her dark years of bondage. Yet, shining forth as stray
star beams on a stormy night, are the deeds of her noble sons, whose

blood has flown in freedom’s cause.
that Moore writes:

It is with impassioned fervor

Oh! breathe not his name, let it sleep in the shade,
Where cold and unhonored his relics are laid;
Sad, silent and dark be the tears that we shed
As the night dew that falls on the grave o’er his head.

But the night dew that falls, tho’ in silence it weeps,
Shall brighten with verdure the grave where he sleeps;
And the tears that we shed, tho’ in secret it rolls,
Shall long keep his memory green in our souls.

The deeds of their ancestors have always been an inspiration to
the Irish. In song and story their memory is cherished and they will
ever be mindful of those who have gone before them.
Forget not our wounded companions who stood,

In the days of distress by our side;
While the moss of the valley grew red with their blood,

They stirred not, but conquered and died.
The sun that blesses our arms with its light,
Saw them fall upon Ossory’s plain;
Oh! let him not blush, when he leaves us tonight,
To find that they fell there in vain.
With the love of country and its heroes is associated the love of

their mother tongue.

The affection for their language was equalled

only by that for their country; but slowly and painfully they were
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robbed of this priceless heritage by the savage brutality. of a tyrannical oppressor. The uprooting of their mother tongue was as
though their soul was being torn and mangled. So bitter a woe of
anguish was it! So pathetically has the poet bemoaned it:
"Tis fading, oh ’tis fading, like leaves upon the trees!
In murmuring tone ’tis dying, like the wail upon the breeze!
*Tis swiftly disappearing as footprints on the shore
Where the Barrow, and the Erne, and Loch Swilly’s waters roar—

Where the parting sunbeam kisses Loch Corrib in the west,
And Ocean, like a mother, clasps the Shannon to her breast!
The language of old Erin, of her history and name—
Of her monarchs and her heroes—her glory and her fame—

The sacred shrine where rested through sunshine and through gloom,
The spirit of her martyrs, as their bodies in the tomb,
The time wrought-shell, where murmured, ’mid centuries of wrong,

The secret voice of Freedom, in annal and in song—
Is slowly, surely sinking into silent death at last,
To live but in the memories of those who love the past.
A people, to whom their country, language and heroes are so
dear, are naturally lovers of freedom and liberty. Deeply impressed
in the hearts of the Irish is that sentiment expressed by Moore:

*Tis sweeter to bleed for an age at thy shrine,
Than sleep but a moment in chains.
Were it bondage by a thousand years of oppression Ireland

would never submit to a preventable servitude.

Tyrants may rule

with a rod of iron, or crush with an irresistible force, but never, never

could they pluck from the heart of the Irish that deeply rooted love
of liberty. Through ages of oppression they have ever cherished
that one idea, that Ireland must be free:
For who shall bind a Nation’s soul,

Born by the grace of God?
And who shall fix a slave control
Upon a virgin sod?
None—none, we swear, while Irish air

Breathes life on you and me—
From the Giant’s way to Bantry bay
Old Ireland shall be free!
Any reference to Ireland that omitted mention of her famines
would be incomplete. It seems almost paradoxical that a country
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so lovely, so fertile and verdant as the Emerald Isle could be ravaged by such terrible plagues.

Yet they form some of the darkest

pages in the mournful chapters of her history.

They have played a

heavy role in devastating Ireland of her people.
plenty, her people have died of starvation.

Surrounded by

They are dying; they are dying! where the golden corn is growing;
They are dying! they are dying! where the crowded herds are lowing:
They are gasping for existence where the streams of life are flowing,
And they perish of the plague where the breeze of health is blowing!

The long years of bondage and persecution, loss of her national
language, the fearful ravages of periodic plagues have all combined
to make the history of Ireland the sweetest, saddest story of nations.

At times the burden was so heavy and oppressive that,—
As vanquished Erin wept beside
The Boyne’s ill-fated river,
—it seemed that all hope of
freedom was banished. The bright hope of liberty so dearly treasured seemed drifting into oblivion never to return.
’T is gone, and for ever, the light we saw breaking,

Like Heaven’s first dawn o’er the sleep of the dead—
When Man, from the slumber of ages awaking,
Looked upward, and blest the pure ray, ere it fled.
’T is gone, and the gleam it has left of its burning,
But deepens the long night of bondage and mourning,
That dark o’er the kingdoms of earth is returning,

And darkest of all, hopeless Erin o’er thee.
But the clouds that hung so heavy over their beloved Erin were
not eternal. With a spirit that refused to be conquered, and a heart
that knew no servitude, the Irish saw the cloud gradually breaking,
and the bright hope of freedom once more cheered their drooping
spirit. They saw the dawn of a brighter day. With confidence in
her future, Moore embellishes in melodious verse the sentiment of
the Irish:
The nations have fallen, and thou still art young,

Thy sun is but rising when others have set;
And tho’ slavery’s cloud o’er thy morning hath hung,
The full noon of freedom shall beam round thee yet.
Erin, Oh Erin, tho’ long in the shade,
Thy star will shine out when the proudest shall fade.
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Erin, Emerald Gem of the wild free waves, whose tear-stained
crosses and ivy-mantled ruins are so dear and treasured, who can

gaze upon thee without a tender pang of compassion?

Entrusted

with the precious heritage of Faith, thou hast treasured it unsullied

and spotless through dark centuries of persecution. Great in thy
glories thou hast loomed up nobler yet in thy sorrows. Bowed
with a weight of oppression thou hast never despaired. Though thy

sod be drenched with the blood of thy innocent children, thy name
bears no scars of shame. While thy body is shackled by ruthless
invader, thy soul is unfettered and free. When that proud haughty
tyrant is laid low; when they wrongs are righted and thy wounds
soothed o’er, then oh Erin, shall the epitaph of thy hero be written,
and then shalt thou take thy rightful place among the nations of
the world!

[a]
ce Push”

EDWARD STUHLMUELLER, 717
little more than one hundred years ago, the State of Ken-

pushing up through her soil.

It was just a feeble, child-

because it was not so violent. Neither was it a volcano
tucky felt a tiny “pull.” No; it was not an earthquake,

like “pull.” The mountains of Hardin County wondered and waited.
Even the banks of Nolin Creek were startled.

But there was an old

log cabin on those banks that wisely smiled at the fear of Old Kentuck.

Yes, and there was a father and mother in the rude cabin who

knew. The rail-splitter president was born. The restless babe kicked
and pulled for the gifts of sweet life.
Who can recall Abraham Lincoln’s tedious climb to the highest

executive office in the United States and not think of the subject
“pull”? It was a mighty hard “pull,” too. The rude surroundings
of the Kentucky frontier did not develop his “pull.”

No; it was the

interior determination of a man—an awkward, lanky and dogged
persistency of a Lincoln. As a lad yearning for opportunities, he
pulled hard onhis primer. The pages of musty law books were

yanked and pulled for all that they contained.

The title of “rail-
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splitter” pulled and pushed him to public office.

On March 4, 1861,

Abraham Lincoln pulled his chair up to the presidental desk and

began to work and pull for national progressiveism.
I’ll take it all back. The secret of Lincoln’s ambition and success was push, not “pull.” In physics we are told that force is a
push or pull. Consequently, we admire the forcible character of the

“rail-splitter president.” We do not say he had a “pull” with Uncle
Sam.
In college life it is very common to hear one say: “Why he has
a ‘pull.’” The foremost scholar in the class has a “pull” with the
teacher, a “steady jerk,” so they say. The editors of the Exponent
have a pleasant “pull” with the manager.

Certain students are elim-

inated from the preliminaries for the Oratorical Contest.
They haven’t got the necessary “pull.”

Why?

Yes, and there is so and so

who has a glorious “pull” with the Vice-President. He lightly skips
over to the Vice-President’s ever-welcome office, gets a permit and
goes down town. If his jerk is strong enough he can stay out an
hour or two later. Some times the lad who mows the baseball diamond, carries in the bases and chases foul tips makes the team. Why?
“Pull.” Why do we find such irregularities among human beings?

The college lad says it is “pull.” That’s the idea.
The banner-carrier in the Holy Name parade won his appoint-

ment by the much-needed “pull.” Ask the banner-carrier and he will
reply that “it was some heavy.”

I mean the banner; it weighed only

thirty pounds. His muscles were so paralyzed that he felt as if he
were carrying the banner for a week. No; it was not “pull”’—it was
work. It was indeed an honor to lead the procession by carrying the
banner for two hours. Pretty girls cheered and praised the humble
banner-carrier. ‘“Isn’t he a splendid young man? He must be the
model student out at St. Mary’s.” The lad with the banner overhears the gentle phrases and in his excitement squeezes a drop of
sap out of the wooden banner-pole. But these joys come only to the

man who has a “pull.”
Mothers and fathers often hear the same tale.

After father has

examined the monthly report, he wonders why his son is not up at
the head of his class. The timid son hastily enlightens the doubtful father that the other boy has a “pull” with the professor.

leader of the class happens to live in the neighborhood.

The

The wise

father smiles as he recollects that his neighbor’s boy stays at home

in the evenings and studies. He also knows that the boy with the
“pull” rises early in the morning to conclude his tasks. That is why
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the boy appears to have a “pull.” But in reality, it is push—a steady,
persistent push.
Not long ago, Henry Ford built a peculiar little buggy. He

placed a noisy engine under the seat and used an enlarged whipsocket as the gasoline tank.

He called it a “Ford.”
conveyance.

It looked more like a gasoline store.

The people of Michigan laughed at the new

Henry was somewhat discouraged, not because the

people laughed at him, but because the blamed thing exploded.
sold all the iron that remained to a junk dealer for four dollars.

He
He

pushed a little harder and soon had another “Ford.” It ran better
than the first. The people of Michigan still laughed. Now, every
time they crack a smile, Henry pushes a “Ford” out of his shipping
department. He pushed with all his might upon the wheels of success. Even though the friction was great, he pushed until finally
a reaction set in. This reaction he calls “pull,” which is the outcome
of push.
Everybody covets such a push. But are we willing to work for
it. We need not expect our superiors, employers or friends to whisper sweet favors in our ears, or to raise our salaries unless we are
worthy. Some millionaire’s sons have a “pull” with the “governor”
and occupy an office marked “private.” Fortunately, all of us are
not guided by a golden rudder and set in motion by a paternal. propeller. Most employers have a “pull” in store for the pusher. Uncle

Sam sent Colonel Goethals to Panama.
for eight years.

The engineer made dirt fly

He carried the plans in the band of his hat and a

spade in one hand; the other hand was used to direct his men.

He

succeeded in pushing a channel through the isthmus. Then he realized that he had a “pull” with the public. Again, it was the result
of push.
But in college we must hear the old exclamation: “That guy
has a ‘pull’!’ Probably, like the habit of criticizing, it is here to
stay. A professor of chemistry once compared his class to a barrel

full of apples. In that barrel, there were apples of different sizes,
quality and color. But after the barrel was shaken up the big apples
came to the top.

It was not the trick of a magician, but rather apple-

nature following the course of human. nature.

Those big apples

pushed and struggled to rise to the top. Was it “pull”? So it was
with his class of youthful chemists. Some studied, others were neg-

lectful; some developed and rose, others fell.
or a steady jerk? Think it over.

Was it push—pull—
,
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Norman C. Hocuwatt, 717; Paut, E. Stanton, 718
’

OW the times do change! Of a sudden it seems as if the
city is on roller skates instead of on its feet. The city

today is crazed by a new fad never before seen in a
western town. Big people, little people, tall people,
small people, slim people, fat people, all have fallen under the influence of the new idea. One morning recently, a good-hearted old
woman standing on a prominent street corner of the business dis-

trict was heard to say in a good-natured way to a fellow-gossiper,
“This skatin’ fad is getting something awful, especially at home.
Every night the same thing: first Tommy comes walking in with
his skates, and then comes Johnny rollin’ in with his skates, and then

the ole man comes in about an hour later with his ‘skate-on’.” This
is one instance of the fever existing throughout the city, of both the

skating fad and the “skate-on” fad.
The “Man-about-town” is somewhat struck with the idea and
delights in the many sights of the merry skaters enjoying themselves
on the congested districts of the city. It is a pleasure to see the numerous young couples spinning along hand in hand, who seem as if
they are having heaven or earth. Pretty soon a youngster spins
past and fortunately misses the entranced pairs who never realize

their close call to an accident.

Then again, another stout couple

glide past enjoying the novelty, and suddenly a stone or something
previously unnoticeable is in front of their skates, and with a crash
the two fall to the earth and the corner seems to shake with the

sudden movement, and the walk seems to crumple under the crash.
The observer looks on with a smile. He sees the crowd of skaters
increase and the children line up one behind the other to play crack

the whip, and after their many falls one after the other emerges with
broken arms, bruised faces and what not else? It is a pleasure to
observe it, yet how foolish it seems to see elderly couples delighting

in this revelry. With them an accident is far more serious than -with
a younger set, and asa rule the former are generally hurt in these
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accidents.

He sees girls and many young damsels skating alone in

these crowded districts. The young men are following them in glee
trying to catch them, but yet they seem to flee as Atalanta, and the
only way the boys are able to overcome them is to play the game

of Hippomenes, that is by attracting their attention to something
else while they are in flight.
Although there are many accidents in these pleasures, why not
let them enjoy it? They realize their plights. They know that they
are apt to be hurt. Therefore, it is up to them to take the consequences. The tailors and doctors are in hopes that the skating fad
will last forever, and it is a boon to their business. Between mending trousers and setting broken arms they are both kept mighty busy.

The “Man-about-town” after seeing and observing all these
sights, draws his conclusions and asks the question: “Why should
this so-called craze become so popular?”

It seems as if a certain

factory introduced it by giving skates to all their employes in order
to get them to work in time. The people rallied to the idea, and now
they find a pleasure in them which during this season of the year —

seems more delightful than any other diversion. This is the first
season of the novelty in such a high caliber, but we are in hopes it
may continue. Yet the casualities are great, for as the season progresses so does the number of accidents. By faithful observance,
however, we find that this is due to the carelessness and recklessness

of the many indulgers.
The only way to prevent these numerous accidents is by being
careful and sensible.

Many people carry this sport too far to their

own detriment. If they indulge in it for their own benefit, that is
for a diversion and a recreation, they will derive benefits thereof and
will not be in danger of a serious accident.

The city likewise finds that it must do something in order to aid
the people, who enjoy this diversion, and yet be safe from accidents.
Accordingly they have established a skating rink in which the people are held in check from being careless and reckless, and in which
the skating is moderated to such a degree that it is no longer danger-

ous for the people to indulge in.
Let us hope that this seemingly uncanny, yet very appropriate

diversion, will continue throughout the city, but that the city will
take charge of moderating it, especially on the thoroughfares, which
will finally bring the diversion to be considered as one of the best
spring pastimes that is possible for all, both young and old, to indulge in for their health and for a pleasant diversion.
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About the middle of March the craze of roller skating overcome
not only Dayton but also many surrounding towns so quickly that

the city officials were at a loss what to do.

They could not forbid

sidewalk skating because most of the voters were going and com-

ing to theirwork on roller skates. The problem became a very hard
one to solve, because something had to be done and done quickly or
there would have been no sidewalks left either for the skaters or
the pedstrians.
The city officials got busy to decide upon some plan to protect
the cement walks of the city. The first thing they did was to regulate the hours of skating, compelling the skaters to loosen the straps
from around their arikles at 10:00 p. m. This ordinance was of very
little value because the skaters would skate all the harder up until
the last minute. Seeing this was of no value, the city manager
asked permission to open Island Park for the skaters, which the city

willingly submitted to. .
No doubt many have wondered “how” or “by whom” this roller skating craze was started. Will we give the credit to the newsboy who goes flying around the corner with a skate on only one foot?
Or perhaps it was the high school fad introducer who lets nothing
new escape without trying it. Or it may have been some shrewd
business man who is in business, not for his health, but for the al-

mighty dollar.
We can hardly give the credit to the newsboy, because this has
been his method of peddling papers for more than a year; but we

will have to give more consideration to the high school fad introducer, because the high school students were the first to be seen on
the street with the rollers attached to their feet. Last of all let us
consider the business man who no doubt made a nice sum from this
craze.

If a man in the roller skating business was shrewd enough

to corner all of this business, he will not have to worry about his
pocket money running low.

Suppose we make a trip to the rink and watch the skaters of
which there are many different kinds. On crossing the bridge at
the park we hear the continuous roar made by the great number of
skaters. Mingled with this roar is the pleasant music of the orchestra which makes it much more pleasant for the skaters. Upon reaching the rink we see all kinds of skaters ranging from eight years up

to—well, I won’t say how old the oldest are.

However, the oldest

seem as spry as the younger ones and have equally as much fun.

In reality some act as though they had drunk from the fountain of
youth.
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Looking more closely to the skaters we will naturally notice the
smaller ones first. They keep up with the crowd and never realize

what great danger they are in. On close inspection we will notice
the smallest of all the skaters is a little boy not over four years of
age.

He does not venture out into the crowd, and instead he skates

about the center of the floor where he is out of danger.
Leaving these smaller skaters let us take a glance at the experts
on rollers. How graceful they are while swinging from one side of
the floor to the other and cutting figures which seem almost impossible. The best of the fancy skaters is a small fellow who can cut
any figure at all, and the neatest trick of his iss his
oe dancing
which he does without even a misstep.

Oh, yes!

I almost forgot to mention the girls.

Of course, they

are of all ages also, but to an inexperienced observer very few would
seem to be over twenty-one. But not considering the age, all are
good skaters, very few venturing out who know nothing about the

ball-bearing art.
Let us now consider what this roller skating craze has cost the
city, to say nothing of the money expended for skates. The first big
cost is a maple floor in the rink at Island Park which will cost quite

a sum of money. Also take into consideration the damage done to
the cement sidewalks all over the city. This can hardly be reckoned
in dollars and cents.

Now ask yourself:

“Has roller-skating done any good?”

It

may have helped to beat the street railways out of a few dollars which
most every one likes to see. It has also given the doctors alittle
more to do, but I hardly think this will balance the damage done.
Look at the broken bones and the cracked heads that it has caused,
and also the hours mothers anxiously awaited the return of their
light-hearted little ones who spent the evening on their rollers.

Taken as a whole, the roller skating craze which took this city
and many others by storm, has been very harmful and might be
called a curse to the city considering the damage it has done.
~
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Cary J. Ryan, 716
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RAPHAEL Sourp, 716

EpWARD STUHLMUELLER, °16
Commencement

716

JosePpH Evans, 716

With the word Commencement associated the idea
of graduation exercises: flowery speeches, eloquent

tributes to teachers, and affectionate farewells to school life.

This is

but the external form, that which stands out most evident.

‘There

is another side, less easily perceived, yet infinitely more important.
Commencement is the time when the young graduate commences
the battle with the world. As he faces the world with his life before
him, it is a time for most serious reflection. It is a time when he

should determine the ideals that are to guide him on the way of life.
Each person has a mission to perform, and in fulfilling this mission
certain principles should guide him. We should all recognize a high
standard of morality to which we shall always adhere. This is most
important in our present day when so many infractions of God’s

law are condoned by the world. If we are not guided by certain
principles we are easily lead astray.
A person’s journey through life may be compared to the voyage
of a submarine. So long as the periscope remains intact a submarine
pursues its course safely.

It avoids the dangers that lurk in its path.

But when the periscope is gone it becomes blinded to the besetting
obstacles. It is a helpless craft tossed about by the waves of the
sea, awaiting its inevitable doom—destruction amid the throes of

the sea.

So is it with man.

So long as his moral principles guide
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him he can avoid the pitfalls that beset his path; but when the eye
of his conscience becomes blinded he can no longer see the lurking
danger.

He is tossed about blindly and soon is wrecked on the crags

of temptation.
You who are about to begin the realization of your youthful ambition, take heed. Determine the goal of vour ambition and the principles that are to guide you enroute.

Steadfastly abide by them, and

you may rest assured that the pitfalls and temptations of life will be
avoided, and the goal of your ambition will be reached in safety.
Appreciation

The best reward for service, the thing that costs

the least and means the most is too often neglected.
It is appreciation. Appreciation is the greatest reward for service:
the lack of it, the keenest regret. Money can never replace it.
Though real, heartfelt appreciation be the sole reward of lifelong toil
for a cause, yet it is the greatest of all rewards. To one whose declining years looks back uponalife unselfishly given for the sake of
others, what consolation does gold offer, if his service has been misunderstood and unappreciated? To give one’s life for the sake of
others and then humbly to pass into oblivion, this is a trial that bit- terly tries men’s souls—and shows their character.

We are prone to await until after death and then sing the praises
of others. It is only then that we appreciate their worth and deeds.
Would it not be better if we were to show our appreciation while they
still live? Why wait until they can no longer receive the thanks due

them, for appreciation is merely a perfect form of thankfulness?

In-

stead, while they still live, let us give them the best, the simplest, the
greatest reward we can bestow,—the reward of appreciation.

Secret
Diplomacy

Whether permanent international peace be possible
or not, one thing is certain: some of the most prolific sources of war can be abolished.

One of these

is secret diplomacy. No better example of the pernicious effects of
secret diplomacy can be cited than the present war. A few years
ago Sir Edward Grey, representing England, made asecret alliance

with France. The vague idea that an alliance with France was
formed was all that was known on the subject. When this war
broke out the English nation was shocked to find out that it was

bound by an ironclad alliance to assist France if the latter went to
war. For the first time England herself knew what the AngloFrench treaty really was.

Up to that time probably not over three

men in entire England knew the stipulation of this alliance.

Even
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the king and high officials in the cabinet were kept in ignorance.
The agreement between England and Belgium, by which England
was to have free access through Belgium in case of a war with Germany, was also a matter of secret diplomacy.

Thus the two causes

of England’s entrance into the war—at least the causes she gives—
are the result of secret diplomacy. Had these diplomatic affairs been
conducted openly, and had they been subjected to the criticism of
public opinion, such agreements would probably never have been
made. As it was, one man had the power to hand his country over
to the services of another.
Although in the past the United States could not claim special distinction in this matter, how different has been the recent diplomatic
correspondence of the United States? During the present war practically all the notes sent to foreign countries have been made public.
The American people were reading Presidnt Wilson’s note to Ger-

many before even the Kaiser received it. This open, above board
diplomacy is doing more to keep us out of the war than any other
cause.
When diplomacy is a matter of public concern, subject to inspection and criticism by the press, then no statesman or diplomatist
will be able to betray a nation into the hand of another—for that is
generally the sum total of secret diplomacy. If the next Hague con-

ference—if another one is ever held—can enforce but one point, that
all diplomacy shall be conducted publicly, and diplomatic agreements
made in secret are not binding,—then one of the main causes of war
will be eliminated. This step may not establish universal peace, but

it will prevent many wars which otherwise would take place.

Commencement Day Program
7:00 A.M.
8:00 A.M.

Mass for Graduating Classes.
Memorial Service for Departed Alumni of S. M. C.

10:30 A.M.

Awarding to Honors to Elementary Department.

12:00 M.
2:00 P.M.

Dinner.
Commencement. Address by John Louis Shearer,
President

of

Institute

of Applied Arts,

Ohio

Mechanics’ Institute, Cincinnati, Ohio.

8:00 P.M.

Alumni Banquet at Phillips House.

J. Moorman, ’00, Toastmaster.

Dr. Albert
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Commencement
Day

June 15 will draw to a close another successful year
in the history of S. M. C.

It will be featured by

the graduation of the first class of engineering
students. John Louis Shearer, President of Applied Arts, Ohio
Mechanics’ Institute, Cincinnati, Ohio, will deliver the Commencement Address. Clarence Schmitt will be the Salutatorian, and Fran-

cis Culley will be the Valedictorian.
ACTIVITIES OF THE BOARD OF GOVERNORS
Meetings
Held

Several meetings have been held in the month of
May, preparatory to planning a successful banquet.
Committees have been appointed and all bids fair

to make the Alumni Banquet of 1915 a grand success.
Nominations
and Elections

President Moorman appointed a nominating committee of three according to Article III of the

present constitution which reads:

“A nominating

committee of three, none of whom shall be members of the Board of

Governors, shall be appointed by the Board, said nominating committee to present names of twelve (12) members, one-half of said number to be resident and one-half to be non-resident members at the
annual election.”
Circular

The following letter was mailed June 3 to all the

Letter

members of the Alumni Association. Its purpose,
as its contents show, was to notify the members
of the Alumni Banquet, the nomination and election of officers, and
the arrangements for Commencement.
ALUMNI ASSOCIATION OF ST. MARY’S COLLEGE
DAYTON, OHIO
Office of Board of Governors

June 3, 1915.
Dear Alumnus:

We enclose ballots for the election of officers for the Board.
of Governors, the term of one-third having expired. Kindly mail ballots in enclosed
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Fb: the second time this scholastic
broke into the ranks of the Faculty
lege and withdrew from our midst
oldest and most devoted members of
of Mary, Brother Michael Donnelly.

year, death
of the Colone of the
the Society

Brother Michael was born at Witehall, N. Y.
He
was educated in Cleveland and was admitted to the Soci-

ety of Mary August, 1863. During the long years he spent
in the service of God and the Blessed Virgin, he was employed as teacher in St. Joseph’s School, Cleveland, St.
John’s School, New York, St. Joseph’s School, Rochester,

N. Y., and as steward of St. Louis College, Texas.

He

was the first principal and the founder of St. Patrick’s
School, La Salle, Illinois, and of the Immaculate Concep-

tion School, Washington, D. C. Tributes of sympathy were
sent to the College from many friends and former students of Brother Michael, particularly from La Salle and

Washington, where his memory is linked inseparably with
the history of the schools he founded.
Two years ago Brother Michael had the singular privilege of celebrating his Golden Jubilee as a religious. The
following September he was appointed to fill the position
of Prefect of St. Joseph’s Hall, and assistant Librarian at
the College. He was at his post until a week before his
death, faithfully fulfilling his duties as he has always
been known to do during the long years he spent in re-

ligion. He died a most happy death Friday, May 14,
seeming during his last hours to have a foretaste of the
joys of heaven.

We wish to extend our sympathy to Brother Michael’s
sister and relatives, and we beg to recommend the good,
departed Brother to the prayers of the readers of The
Exponent.
wee.
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envelope to reach Dayton June 11. The Nominating Committee appointed
by the Board to take full charge of the nomination and the election of officers are the following:
W. Whalen, ’07.

L. Edgar Orendorf, 99; Walter Conners, ’05; Charles

The Commencement will take place Tuesday, June 15.

President John

L. Shearer, of Ohio Mechanics’ Institute, Cincinnati, Ohio, will deliver the
Commencement Address. A large delegation of Cincinnati Alumni plan to
accompany the speaker to Dayton. Join the crowd!

The Annual Alumni Banquet will be held Tuesday, June 15, at 8:00 p. m.
at the Phillips House.
Committee, composed

The price per plate will be $2.00. The Entertainment
of live wires, have successfully planned some sur-

prising features that will make the Alumni Banquet of 1915 the most entertaining ever held under the auspices of the association. The menu, arranged
for early in the month of June, is exceptionally inviting for the inner man.
Not a detail of the banquet has been left unconsidered.

We are confident

in predicting at this early date that all the alumni attending the banquet
will be pleased beyond expectations.

Kindly give us your full co-operation through personal attendance, and
make June 15, 1915 the biggest day of class reunion. Commencement will
be featured by the graduation of the first class of engineering students; the
Alumni Banquet, by the most successfully planned evening of goodfellowship
and a royal menu ever carried out by the Alumni Association of S. M. C.
Kindly mail enclosed card to Francis C. Canny, Chairman of the Committee
of Arrangements, informing us of your intention to spend the evening with us.
Assuring you, Fellow-Alumni, of our active interest in your regard and
in the welfare of the Alumni Association and of Alma Mater, we are,

Very sincerely yours,
BOARD OF GOVERNORS,
Alumni Association of S. M. C.
Per Albert J. Moorman, ’00, President.

Out-of-Town

The Board of Governors anticipate a large dele-

Alumni

gation of Out-of-Town Alumni, and promise to
show them a good time Commencement Day. So
be on hand in large numbers. Louis E. Moosbrugger, ’00, who made
the Annual Banquet, the Midwinter Meeting of 1914 and the Easter

Home-coming of 1915 a pronounced success has the present arrangements for the banquet this year well in hand.

He has associated

with him active members who are working hand in hand, and promises that the banquet of this year to be a bigger thing than was ever

pulled off in the history of the Alumni Association. “Lou” ought to
know. He has made good these past years. In fact, anything that
“Lou” is back of will prove successful.

Brother
August Walter

NUGGETS
We received a letter recently from Bro. August
Walter, Tokyo, Japan.

Bro. Walter is Professor

of English at the Morning Star School and the
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University of Tokyo. He states in his letter that he reads every
article of The Exponent, but finds his greatest delight in reading
the Alumni Notes, Nuggets, etc.

He mentioned that the letter from

Charles F. Hagan, of Virginia, in the January number, brought back
reminiscences of the one year he spent at College, 1886-1887, when
there were about 165 students in all.
We want to thank Bro. Walter for his kind wishes and prayers
for the growth and prosperity of St. Mary’s.

We hope that he will

be given a leave of absence so that the Reverend Brother may enjoy
the privilege of seeing St. Mary’s within the next few years.
Walter A.
Walter A. Roemer, S. J., wrote to us recently from
Roemer, S. J.,"10 Campion College, Prairie du Chien, Wisconsin.
Until about the middle of April, he had been lo-

cated at Kansas City, where he was sent in September to be one of
the pioneers in the new Jesuit College of that city.

Walter was just

beginning to enjoy the beauties of Kansas City when his superiors
sent him to Prairie du Chien, to take the place of one of the Fathers
who was ill. Walter made inquiries in his letter about the members
of his class, notably, about Frank Biendl, Walter Roddy and Mar-

cellus Wagner. The first two have already been ordained to the holy
priesthood, and Marcellus Wagner is still at the seminary.

We wish to thank Walter for his letter, and we hope to hear
from the other members of the class of 1910 before long.
Frank M.
Farrel, 13

Frank M. Farrell, *13, wrote to us recently announcing the death of his good mother, who was

called away from this life after a comparatively
short illness. We desire to extend our sympathy to Frank and Vincent, Mr. Farrell and relatives of the family; and, we beg to recom-

mend to the readers of The Exponent to kindly remember Mrs. Farrell in their prayers.

Earl J.
Raney, 710

In sending his subscription to The Exponent, Earl
J. Raney informed us that he is leaving Kokomo
to take a position with the Sears, Roebuck Company, of Chicago. We are confident that Earl will make a success in
his new occupation, as he has at the Kneer Board and Paper Com-

pany, Kokomo.
Alph. H.
Mahrt, 713

““*AV Mahrt is the best all-round athlete in the city
of Dayton, but he doesn’t look it. Some day when
you buy a ticket to the baseball game, out at the
park, take a look at the fellow who hands you the cardboard. That’s
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“Al” An unassuming young fellow with a cotton top and a clear
eye, is ‘Al,’ but don’t get gay with him. Every fibre in his body is a
bit of steel, and every nerve has been tested. He will do the right
thing at the right time, without loss of motion—and that’s efficiency.
“Mahrt is the crack football player of this city. Also he is a
brilliant basket ball player. Further, he is a splendid baseball player.

And he runs and rows and swims with the skill of a professional, even
if he doesn’t look like the pictures of athletes which are printed in the
magazines.

“Another thing about ‘Al’ Mahrt that is different from what one
would expect to find in an athlete is his modesty. He is quiet and
gentle; never was he known to be loud or arrogant. He is clean in
his habits of life and in his thinking. He will not even stand for the

“raw” stories which some fellows seem to believe is a mark of manliness. He is temperate in all things, and is considerate of other
people’s rights at all times.

“Mahrt graduated from St. Mary’s College several years ago.
While in college he easily won the big prizes for athletics, and graduated with honors. He was made coach and captain of the teams,

and helped when a mere lad to organize the ‘Cadets,’ an athletic
organization of Dayton that has won the championship in football,
basket ball and baseball, and he is still captain and coach of the organization.
“The Cadets, under the direction of ‘Al’ Mahrt, have done a lot
of good in this city in the way of encouraging clean sports. They

have helped a lot of young fellows to get more out of life, by taking
part in outdoor and indoor exercises. They insist upon clean living
upon the part of those who belong to the organization, because they
believe in clean living, in the first place, and because they know that

the fellow who lives the other way cannot be relied upon in the
pinches. They are husky young fellows, all of them, and they and
the city owe a lot to this one blonde chap with the quiet ways.”—
Editorial, Dayton Daily News, May 21, 1915.
Exponent

Mrs. M. Scholz, Rev. Bro. James, S. M.; Miss K.

Renewals

Rappel, Dr. J. A. Averdick; Rev. Charles Hickey;

Alex. Schoen; Charles Wittrock; Edward Pfeiffer;
R. A. May; R. T. Gerber; John E. Sherer; Alex. Blumenthal (five
years); Albert J. Kemper (five years); M. J. Gibbons, Jr.; Rev.

August Frische, S. M. (three subscriptions); Rev. Bro. Bernard, S.

M.; F. M. Hussey; Ellis Finke; John McGee; Rev. Bro. William,
S. M. (three subscriptions); Thomas McGee (five years); William
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Burkhardt; R. P. Burkhardt; John P. Dickman; Victor J. Kuntz;
Herbert Finke; Albert Burgmeier (two years); Harry Solimano;
John A. Wessalosky; H. H. Hollencamp; Henry Wulf; Rev. Bro.

John, S. M.; Hon. J. F. Maher; Rev. Martin Varley; McCurdy K.
Huffman; Earl J. Raney; Rev. James Henry; John Wohlleben; Rev.

Theodore Stuber, D. D.; Henry Ackeran; Honolulu College (two
years); Louis Stettler; Harry C. Busch; Rev. F. X. Weinig (two
years); Francis Murphy.

College Notes
EDWARD STUHLMUELLER, 717

Highest Honors for April
Senior Arts—Alphonse Moeller, 89; Francis Dugan, 85.
Senior Engineering (Ch. E.)—Lawrence Strattner, 90; Leon Anderson, 82.

Senior Engineering (E. E.)—Clement Yamashiro, 93; Orville Wunderlich, 90.
Junior Engineering—Arthur Zimmerman, 87; Ralph Wirshing, 85.
Sophomore Arts—Raphael Sourd, 92; Joseph Evans, 92.
Sophomore Engineering—
Freshman Arts—Lawrence Montanus, 96; George Kinstle, 95.

Freshman Engineering—Joseph Kuhn, 92; Otto Krusling, 91.
HIGH SCHOOL DEPARTMENT
Fourth High—Paul Ohmer, 96; Joseph Schaeffer, 95.
Third High-A—William Boesch, 97; Daniel Collins, 95.
Third High-B—Emil Kessler, 96; Raphael Shouvlin, 88.
Second High-A—
Second High-B—John McCarthy, 96; William Kennedy, 94.
First High-A—Henry Weinert, 95; Ivo Stelzer, 92.

First High-B—
First High-C—Francis Elardo, 93; Henry Schmieg, 90.
BUSINESS DEPARTMENT
Second Business—Edward Menninger, 95; Robert Rau, 93.
First Business—

ELEMENTARY DEPARTMENT
Eighth Grade-A—George Liszak, 95; Raymond Helmig, 93.
Eighth Grade-B—Lawrence Menninger, 96; Edward Schneider, 91.
Seventh Grade—Anth. Michniewicz, 91; Matt. Mackmull, 90; Ger. Braun, 90.

Sixth Grade—John Riggs, 94; Harold Piatt, 93.

The third annual D. G. Reilly prizes in oratory was held
Sunday, May 9, in St. Mary’s College Hall. Out of the
nine young men who appeared in the preliminary trial,
six were selected to appear before the public. The six contestants and their

Oratorical
Contest
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subjects were: George R. Kinstle, “Arbitration”; George F. Seitters, “America as a World Power”; Raphael A. Sourd, “So-Called Patriots”; Francis T.
Culley, “A Greater St. Mary’s”; Joseph W. Evans, “The Small College” and
Carl J. Ryan, “The World Dictator”. From these, the judges chose the three
successful participants: Raphael A. Sourd—first prize of $30.00, George F.
Seitters—second prize of $20.00 and Joseph W. Evans—third prize of $10.00.
The three judges were: Rev. Wm. D. Hickey, Hon. Roland W. Baggott and
E. G. Burkham.
The three prizes for oratory are derived from an endowment fund presented to the College by one of Dayton’s prominent physicians. He foresees the need of public speaking in a college-man’s culture. It is by the generosity of Dr. D. G. Reilly that St. Mary’s College is able to hold the annual
contest of oratory. The generous Doctor aims for a greater St. Mary’s.

On May 11, 12 and 13, a Triduum was held for the students of the College. The three days were devoted to
the cultivation of devotion to the Blessed Sacrament. Rev. Father Egan

The Triduum

of Yellow Springs preached the sermons.

His sermons were very beneficial

to young men preparing for the battles of commercial life, where the sweetness of true faith is tempted. The Triduum was closed on Ascension Day.
On Thursday, May 20, Rev. Sylvester Espelage, O. F. M.,
lectures to the public on the Missions in China. His lectures were accompanied with stereopticon views of life
in China and the work of the nuns and missionaries. Father Espelage is a
Franciscan missionary. His birthplace is in Cincinnati, Ohio. He has lab-

The Missions
of China

ored in China for ten years.
On Thursday, May 6, the Student Orchestra members had
a most enjoyable evening at the beautiful home of Mr.
and Mrs. Wm. Stroop. After arriving, the guests spent
their time roaming around the farm. At 5:30, a bounteous and tempting meal
was served. Smokes and quartettes were in order immediately afterwards.
Later in the evening the orchestra gave a concert of some fifteen selections,
well chosen well rendered, and well received. Piano, violin and Xylophone
solos were also given. At a late hour the guests departed very grateful to
the host and hostess. We take this opportunity of again thanking Mr. and
Mrs. Stroop (and, of course, Fred) for the good time they showed us.
To the already large number of excellent programs, the S. M. C.Orchéstra added another, on the occasion of the Oratorical Contest. “The Mill ‘in
the Forest” (Eilenberg), an Idyll, was a delicate selection, delicately rendered;
“Wood and Stream” (Ringleben), a Xylophone solo by our popular drummer,
was a “big hit”; “Champagne Polka” (Ehrke), was a catchy piece played upon
nine glasses. The violin solos by Joseph Moosbrugger, “Polonaise” (Seybold)
and “Spanish Dance” (Rehfeld), deserve honorable mention. In “The Village Blacksmith” (De Carmont- Roberts), the familiar tones of anvils were
heard and sparks in abundance were seen. But “Spooks, a Midnight Chase”
(Alford), was the most effective selection both in orchestration and rendition. The wierd tone of the piece was increased by startling light effects and
by the spooky capers of the drummers. “The Show Boy” (Huff), a spicy
march, closed the program.

Musical
Notes
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After such a treat we are expecting something great for Commencement
Day.
Fourth
Division

Ever awake to the times, the Minims did not fail to remember Our Blessed Lady during her Month of May.
A pretty altar, illuminated with concealed colored lights,

was erected in their study, and is, no doubt, the model altar of the many

that grace the halls of the college.
The latest, if the latest ever does come in the form of the novel, is the

series of talks given by Brother Thomas Mooney, S. M., to the Division on
Sunday evenings. These talks on Manliness and Character find eager listeners in the attentive Minims who take occasion here to thank Brother Mooney
most heartily.
Obedient to the call of Spring, the Minims hiked through Hills and Dales.
There the many early Spring flowers and the birds of great variety with which
the place abounds, attracted considerable attention.

It was there some of

the lads had the opportunity of seeing wild turkeys for the first time. One
of the Minims was even so lucky as to find a turkey egg. This he bore triumphantly home, doubtless thinking himself the proud possessor of some
untold wealth.
Upon the invitation of John F. Ohmer, the Minims paid a visit to the
Recording and Computing Machines Co. The many types of registers made
by this company were demonstrated to the lads who took great interest in
all they saw.
Longfellow
Literary Circle

The Longfellow Literary Circle held its last session for
the year on May 26. The committee in charge arranged
for exhibitions of composition work, recitations, short
addresses, pokes and debates. Of the last there were two: “That the United
States should put an embargo on sending munitions of war to Europe during the present conflict” and “That nation-wide prohibition should exist.”
Busch and Fitzsimons on prohibition were especially interesting. The recitations by Eslinger and Wassenich were good, while by his original jokes
Carl Mayerhoefer simply outdid himself. The Class Prophecy by Busch
and Eslinger contained enlightening hints to all the members of the Circle
as to their future careers. It was reserved, however, for President Hook to
give the last word, which he did in a noble “Farewell Address.”

Peter’s
Pence

That many nations of the world are at war; that even
Italy has joined the fray; that the Holy Father needs
every penny he can get to defray expenses at home and
abroad—these must have been some of the reasons that actuated the students
to contribute so eagerly this month to the Peter’s Pence. The goodly sum
of $28.50 was realized. “God loveth the cheerful giver!” Among these the
Business classes with their 33 and 15-cent averages must be reckoned. The
College students have also come forward with a 2l-cent average, while the
Third-A leads the High School classes with an average of 11 cents.
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The Apostolic School of Japan
=)
The Exponent is anxious to have the year 1915 as successful financially
in its work for the Apostolic School, as the year 1914. It kindly invites those
who have paid for Scholarships the past year to renew their generous gift
for 1915.

Various periodicals and associations are assisting to gather funds for the
Apostolic School at Urakami, of which the following are the principle ones:
1. The Exponent, St. Mary College, Dayton, Ohio.
2. Apostle of Mary, Nazareth, Dayton, Ohio.
3. Apotre-de Marie, Villa St. John, Fribourg, Switzerland.
FOURTH ENDOWMENT
Cash on hand April 11, 1915

Contributions received since April 11, 1915:
Chicago, Ill—Angela Schuh, $1.00; Angela Weiss, 50c; Paulina
Dumentestu, 50c; Anna Dorfmeister, 50c; Mr. and Mrs. Frank Bos-

hold, 75c; Anna Hofman, $1.00; Anna Blumenthal, 50c; Cecilia Schmitz,
$1.00; Susan Zei, $1.00; Anna Resch, $1.00; Anna Haeflinger, 15c; Mrs.
Anna Seivert, 50c; Susan Schloeder, 50c; Anna Enders, 25c; Maria
Marfy, $1.00; Carolina Leies, $5.00; Elizabeth Wilby, $1.00; R.
J. T., $1.00; Leo Baier, 25c; Mary Goldhammer, 25c; Mary Zeller, 50c;
Anna Schneider, 50c; Christina Nilles, 25c; S. R., 25c; Theresa Wagner, $1.00; Gertrude Schaefer, $1.00; Louisa Huber, $2.00; Cath.
Aschenbrenner, 50c; Elizabeth Doyle, 15c; Ophelia Gelderman, 50c;
Anna Kauss, 50c; Eva Kalk, 50c; Cath. Geller, 25c; Elizabeth Ruebhausen, 50c; Barbara Reinhofer, 25c; Mrs. Friedrich,$1.00; Theresia
Schoen, $1.00; Catherina Kummer, 50cfhi P., N., R. V., A., As $1.20.
Dayton, Ohio—Mrs. Adam Schantz, $5.00; Mrs. Louis Goetz,
$5.00; Mary and Barbara Frohmiller, $2.00.
San Antonio, Texas—Mrs. Clara Umscheid, $1.00
Total Cash on hand May 26, 1915

$329 89

Athletic Notes
St. Mary’s 7
vs.
Victors 8

the tenth inning.

The Saints played an uphill game throughout, but by
constant plugging and a spectacular rally in the eighth,
they tied the score, only to see the mists of defeat follow in the wake of a home run by Lipp of the Victors in
The hitting of Yamashiro our Oriental outfielder, was ‘the

294

THE S. M. C.. EXPONENT

feature of the Saints’ play. In four trips to the plate he secured three safeties. Sherry deserves much credit for the masterly pitching in the face of
such swatters as the Victors.
St. Mie13
"vs. ~~
Antioch 15

_

The game was loosely
oer throughout. Antioch made
nine errors while the Saints booted eight, but the visitors
came through with more safe swats and so won the game.
Yamashiro, for the Saints pilfered six sacks besides mak-

ing two hits. Warren also cut in with two hits and three steals. Hunter was
the main works for Antioch with the stick, getting three safeties in five times
up. Fess pitched a nice game.for the visitors, in spite of his ragged support.
St. Mary’s 23
vs.
Senators 2

After losing their first three games, the Saints took revenge in the form of a terrible slaughter at the expense
of the Dayton Senators. The Saints tied the “23” to the
visitors in a continual parade on the bases. They gathered enough runs in the first inning but were not content. Zimmerman,
striking out fifteen, was ably assisted by Unger, his battery partner.

War-
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St. Mary’s
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Yamashiro, ci; :... 3

Biseoictatoertyes

ren and Sherry each annexed three hits. The Saints swatted safely sixteen
times, every player getting a hit, except the pitcher.

1— 2

Three-base hit—Yamashiro; two-base hits—Wunderlich, Warren, Unger;
Steck 2. Stolen Bases—Haile, 2, Sugrue, Unger, Ryan, Sherry; Steck, Davis,
Folker. Sacrifice hits—Warren, Yamashiro, Ryan. Errors—Ryan, Warren,
Sherry; Merril, Eteck, Catton 2, Tinnerman, Vann, Davis, Folker 2.

Struck

out—by Zimmerman 15; by Folker 9. Base on balls—Off Zimmerman 23
off Folker 6. Umpires—Underwood and Holters.
Cadets 11
vs.
Piqua 7

2s

ST. MARY’S CADETS |
This was the.third straight win for the Cadets. Hard
hitting and sénsational. fielding featured. The Cadets se____eured 18 hits while ‘Piqua secured 12. The Cadets scored

=~ “s="""in- every inning save the-eighth: Carson and Wetzel led

at bat.
The Cadets suffered.their first 1915 defeat’on: May 9.
Shindle of the Winchester nine had them at his mercy,
he allowed only two hits and retired fourteen Cadets. by
the breege route. Lape of the Cadets allowed only four
hits and struck out eleven.
Cadets 0
vs.
Winchester 4
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SECOND DIVISION RESIDENT STUDENTS
Coaches Warren and Yamashiro chose, Houston (capt.), Rigney, Rabbitt,
O’Keefe, Conway, Shouvlin, Swain, Grote, Punch, O’Connell, Scanlon and

Ott to represent the Juniors in baseball.

é

Juniors 11

This was a very warm one throughout.

vs.
Panhandle 10

mound work for the Juniors and performed in excellent

Conway did the

style. Grote, Swain and Conway furnished the wallops.
Spatz was the main works for the visitors.

Juniors 14
vs.
N. Cadets 0

On Sunday, May 9, the Juniors handed the Northern
Cadets a good walloping. O’Keefe, the Junior’s mound
man in this game, allowed the enemy only one hit. The
entire Junior team played excellently.

Juniors 8

The Juniors met the Mascots on May 16. The Mascots
are old enemies of the Juniors and hence a hot game resulted. O’Keefe again performed in brilliant style. The
timely hitting of the Juniors brought about the enemy’s

vs.

Mascots 7
defeat.

O’Keefe fanned eleven.

Punch, Houston, Ryan and O’Connell starred

for the Juniors.
Juniors 9

The Juniors played at their best in this game and so

VS.
Panhandles 0

handed the Panhandles the second defeat of the season,

Tennis

The following represent the Juniors on the court:

in the form of nine goose eggs. Conway was in excellent form. Punch not only starred in the field, but did
the best work with the stick. Hyre of the visitors struck out eleven of the
Juniors.
Busch

(capt.), Rigney, Eilerman and Hanley.
Owing to bad
weather conditions no matches have been staged, but the Juniors are out to

take any team of their caliber into camp.
THIRD DIVISION RESIDENT STUDENTS
Regulars 9
vs.
Iroquois 2

Regulars 11
vs.
Senators 3

Regulars 9
vs.

First High-A 4
Regulars 9
vs.
Yale A. 13

On May 9, the Iroquois Athletic Club met defeat at the

hands of the fast going Regulars. The pitching of Marshall and the perfect fielding of the Regulars featured.
This game was merely a walk away for the Regulars.
The pitching of Christy and Marshall was good. The
hitting of Hackman featured.
First High-A also proved easy meat for the Regulars.
Caron and Mueller pitched good ball and McIntosch also
pitched well for the opponents.

Had the Regulars given Marshall and Christy good support, this game also would be under their belts. The
defense of the Regulars was very unsteady.

the best game for the Regulars.

Hess played
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Regulars 1

The Iroquois obtained revenge for their defeat in the early

vs.

part of the season.

Dickensheet of the visitors

Iriquois 4

out sixteen Regulars:

Marshall for the Regulars was also

struck

Iroquois 4
out sixteen Regulars.
Brinkman was the star for the Regulars.

Marshall for the Regulars was also

FOURTH DIVISION RESIDENT STUDENTS
Baseball

It was feared at the opening of the season that the Minims were not so strong as in former years, but a livelier
more classy and god playing team the Division has yet to produce. Coaches
Schunk and Clasgens have worked wonders. The Minims draw large crowds
and reward the “fans” with some real, good old-time baseball. They keep
up an exciting game and have proven thus far the most popular team at the
College.
Their record is as follows:
9—Minims
7
Corpus Christi—11
5—Minims.:...-........V
Ramblers— 8
34—Minims
iso Corpus » Christi—. 7,
9—Minims
7
St. Joseph’s— 7
a
12-—Mininis: ...6.0 0-4. 88... 2.9,25- Alen: Cadets—
The third and fourth games of the season were played May 13, one in
the morning, the other in the afternoon. The morning game proved a severe
whipping for the Corpus Christ team. The Minims feel satisfied that the
visitors were given a sufficient trouncing to pay up for the defeat suffered at
their hands some time ago. In the afternoon, St. Joseph’s nine, though not
beaten so badly, was none the less the loser. Geo. Schmidt who twirled both
games deserves special mention.

NON-RESIDENT STUDENTS
Arrows
the third game.

After having twice tied the Minims in practice games,
the Arrows finally were able to put one over them in
The slugging First High-A team took the Arrows’ measure

by the score of 7-4.

A long hit by Buntell was the feature.

the Arrows defeated the Holy Trinity team.

On Ascension,

The score 9-5 does not show

the closeness of the contest.
Other games have been scheduled, and the
Arrows are confident of taking them all.

AN EPITAPH
Here lies the remains of Dan Merit
Who died of acute college spirit.
He knew nothing at all
Of the game called football,
But he wanted to play just the same;
So the coach let him in,—
It was really a sin,

But the deceased must alone bear the blame.
’*Twas with dustpan and basket,

For those who might ask it,
That they gathered him after the game.
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Exchanges
Ve
We gratefully acknowledge receipt of the following Exchanges during
the past year:

“The Columbia,” “The Pines,” “Niagara Rainbow,” “Salesian Bulletin,”
“Abey Student,” “The Academia,” “The Agnetian Quarterly,” “Ariston,” “Boston College Stylus,” “The Campion,” “The Collegian,” “The C. T. A. Union

of America,” “The De La Salle Chronicle,” “The De Paul Minerval,” “The
Dial,” “The Duquesne Journal,” “Echoes,” “The Field Afar,” “Fleur De Lis,”
“Fordham Monthly,” “The Georgetown College Journal,” “Gonzaga,” “Holy
Cross Purple,” “The Helianthos,” “Ignatian,” “The Indian Sentinel,” “The
Labarum,” “The Laurel,” “The Manhattan Quarterly,” “The Loretto Pioneer,”
“Mt. St. Joseph Collegian,” “Niagara Index,” “The Normal -Pulse,” “The Loyola University Magazine,” “Mt. St. Mary’s Record,” “The Nazarene,” “Notre
Dame Scholastic,” “The Pacific Star,” “The Patrician,” “The Redwood,” “The
Mountaineer,” “The Mount Loretto Messenger,” “St. Anselm College Month-

ly,” “The Morni~¢ Star,” “S. V. C. Index,” “The Catholic University Symposium,” “The Viatorian,” “The Victorian,” “Villa Sancta Scholastica Quarterly,” “The Xavier Athenaeum,” “The Young Eagle,” “The School Echo,”
“The Solanian,” “The College Spokesman,” “St. Mary’s Messenger,” “St.
Vincent College oJurnal,” “The Thomas Purple and Gray,” “Canisium Monthly,” “The Rostrum.”

[a]

,

oO
June Jumpers

|

Brennan: Latest! Brennan lost his skeleton key, and now he is trying
to get a wax impression of the study-hall key so he can carry on his business.
Lause: Is it true that the officers of the Freshman Engineering Society were requested to resign?
Stanton: Answer this question: How many credits should a Descriptive
Geometry student receive who works one-sixth of the problems and copies
five-sixths?
Rotterman, E.:

How many credits do you expect for Machine Drawing?

Better save your plates for credit next year!
O’Brien:

Do you hear the call to Wittenberg?

You might shine there,

but Dayton isn’t Springfield!
Sourd: Where did you get the man’s size voice for the oratorical contest? You lost it since you won those $30!
Wagner, A.:

Who owes a friend a teapot?

Come across soon!
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Seitters: Some class to you!
around and win $30 next year.

You copped those $20 with ease.

Stay

Evans: Some wise boy! You won second and third prize of $20 and
$10. Do you mean to cop the $30 next year and make it ..60 in all. Dunne
certainly made a mistake when he copped the first prize of $30 and couldn’t
compete for the rest of the money. You’re some wise boy.
Evans:

Remember you cannot serve God and Mammon!

Garrity: Keep away from the dry and wet proposition in the next ‘oratorical contest.
Schleinitz: ‘Too bad the Germans could not hear you in Kaiser Bill!
Swift, L.:

Who threw you out?

Murphy:

Can you lick him?

Is it true that you were home 16 times since Xmas?

Dugan:

Take out an insurance policy; your life is in danger!

Clasgens:

Did some Italian hit you?

Or was it a Venetian blind?

Crawford: Did you skin your face climbing up the rain spout?
Cooney: Don’t impersonate your elders. Just act natural!
Windbiel:

Shoot the dogs; they’re better than roundsteak.

Killoran:

Are you the keyman?

Montanus:

They are all looking for you.

Reserve one ringside in the study-hall annex and play Zoo.

Krusling, A.: Fall in line!
Ryan: Some class to your poise in varsity games!
Oberlander:
Carey:
Seniors:
Culley:

Did they all shake hands with you?

Get an excuse for not playing in the Tanglefoot.
Don’t forget to pass comment on the greasy potatoes.
Work for a pull even though you are not a German.

Schmakers: Do they laugh at your jokes?
Seniors: Why don’t you root at the baseball games?
Garrity: Put in an application at 3:30 for two cakes, finger service.
Hanahan: How did you charm Jeff and Tom in the cat fight?
Yama: Won’t you miss your friends at Main 3102 when you go to Honolu-lu?
Hall:
Go into landscape gardening!
You can cultivate some good
shrubbery, but it takes lip to do it.
Kline: Don’t forget to start that Engineering publication!
Behrer:

Let me hold your coat, Swiit!

Stuhlmueller:

Stroop:
Emanuel:
Reith:

Who said you and Killoran are going in business?

Save your compositions for Cornell.
Vic, 50 and 50.

How about it?

Is it goodbye forever and a day?

Tague: Too bad there was no Athletic Banquet.
of being waiter.
Schmitt: Is Dunne’s finger well?

You missed a chance
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PRIZE PUZZLES!
How much money did the baseball season clear?
Who was the varsity pitcher?
Will S. M. C. have enough men for an eleven next Fall?
Who was the varsity cheerleader?
Will Evans hold the presidency all year?
When did the Tanglefoot die?
Who ate the last cake out of the can?
Who was the leader in the cake raid?
Who were sore they didn’t go to Columbus?
Who bought the most round-trip tickets to Springfield in 1915?
Who can afford to take a zero in Logic and get away with it?
Can the election of the secretary of the A. A. be contested?

Can the A. A. declare bankruptcy?
The first correct solution to the above puzzles entitles the winner to
the position of Manager of the Tanglefoot League.
LOVE
O Love! intoxication sweet and wild,
Thou exquisite delirium of the human heart,
That thrills transpierced with thine unerring dart,—
A heaven, when enthroned,—hades, when exiled!
Men label thee a blind, untutor’d child,—

Yet such is thy divine Orphean art,
Fair dreams of beauty into being start,
Which, but for thee, would nevermore have smiled!
They who have felt thy wondrous winning grace,
The magic light that beams within thine eyes,
Which coyly tells the secret of the soul,
And paints the rose upon thy angel face,—
Ah, they have tasted joys beyond the skies,

And read aright the meaning of life’s scroll.

JOR
LIFE AND DEATH
waking to the growing light,
learning of the wrong, the right,

little love, a little hate,
scramble for the coins of Fate,
A never-ceasing, anxious strife,—

And this is Life!
silvering of the raven locks

tiring of the dream that mocks,
sinking of the weary hand,
longing for the better land,

A faltering of the fleeting breath—
And this is Death!

The McCabe-Shepherd-Coe Co.
O. P. McCabe, Pres.
Jane Coe Gardner, V. Pres.
Bruce C. Shepherd, Sec’y-Treas.
SECOND FLOOR, REIBOLD BUILDING
Phones:

Bell 526, Home 4728 and 6665

Representing Leading Fire, Casualty and Bonding Companies
Prompt and experienced service in all Insurance lines

When business is DULL,
itis HIGH time to advertise in the EXPONENT

Our Line of

Sporting Goods
Please the Athletes at St. Mary’s
College. No Better Goods Made.
Send for Catalog.

The Draper & Maynard Co.
PLYMOUTH, N. H.
Tell the “Man” you saw his ad. in The Exponent
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_Men and Boys’ Clothing, Hats and Haberdashery.
Uniforms and Caps for Railway Service.

Fine Woolens and Tailors’ Trimmings
We are Tailors and make Clothes to Measure
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THE H. HOLLENCAMP SONS CO.
-

13-15 S. Jefferson, near Market
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Lily Brew
®

The embodiment of QUALITY
and. PURITY
Its delicious

taste.

DAYTON, OHIO
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substantial

and

nourishment
—A

made it the People’s favorite
BEER.

tonic

for Home

for

the

wholesome

_health-giving

tired,

worn-out
|

system.

Sold only in Bottles
Case

$

Dee Bee
Cream Ale

Its mild and exquisite flavor has

Order a

$

On draught at all bars
Use

Case

Orders Promptly

The Dayton Breweries Co.
DAYTON, OHIO
Tell the “Man” you saw his ad. in The Exponent

Filled

ASBESTOS SHINGLES
AR

LONG LASTING
FIRE PROOF

DON’T DECIDE YOUR ROOF QUESTION BEFORE YOU
KNOW ALL ABOUT THEM

THE F. A. REQUARTH COMPANY
Monument Ave. and Sears St.

Both Phones

The TRUAX HARDWARE COMPANY
Successors to GEORGE GRABEDINKLE
307 to 311 Wayne Avenue

HARDWARE, PUMPS, SEEDS, PAINTS, CARPENTERS’ TOOLS
AND BUILDERS’ HARDWARE
Also Sole Agents for
COLE’S HOT BLAST STOVES AND RANGES
Let Us Demonstrate the Quality of These Stoves

The Olt Brewing Co.
Olt’s Cream Ale
Has Gained Public Favor on Account of
SUPERB TONIC PROPERTIES

“‘Superba Beer’!
The MALT BEVERAGE of Exceptional
Quality
— Once Used, Always Desired

Phones:

Bell 860

Home 2164 and 2174

Just say—‘Exponent”’ and please our advertisers

Health and Happiness
ARE HABITUAL WITH THOSE. WHO DRINK
HOLLENCAMP’S
BEER
REGULARLY:

HEALTH—Because Hollen-

camp’s “Golden Glow” Beer
is wholesome and_ nutritious.

HAPPINESS—Because it is
refreshing, palatable, and a

chaser of tired feeling of either
body or mind

Have us send you a case. Before it is gone you will
already have begun to feel its beneficial effects

HOLLENCAMP’S
(Independent) Brewing Co.
BOTH PHONES

Tell the “Man” you saw his ad. in The Exponent

Duell’s Bread $2.00 Bill Cody
And Confectionery are used
by the S. M. C. Four

HAT that tops them all.
$3 worth of hat quality for $2.

Hundred

Paying More is Overpaying

This should be a sufficient

5-7-9 Arcade—19 E. Fifth St.

recommendation

A. H. DUELL, 61 Little St.

The John A. Murphy Co,
COAL
HAMILTON OTTO

COKE
Main Office, 224 S. Ludlow St.

Old Reliable S. M. C. Boys Buy

Adam Deger’s
Cakes and
Confections
Brown Street and Union Avenue
Chas. W. Schaeffer
Geo. H. Gengnagel

Have added new department at Fifth
St. Store, Gents Furnishing.
lar prices prevail.

Popu-

Visit Our Big New Home

123-125 East Third St.
Everything in

Tools
Supplies
Machinery

The Patterson

Tool & Supply Co.
Bell 888

Home 8828

McDERMONT & CLEMENS
FINE
PLUMBING
Broomell’s Vapor System of Heating

a Specialty for Residences,
Schools and Churches.
23 N. Jefferson St.

Dayton, Ohio

Bell Phone Main 33
Home Phone 3333

Schaeffer & Gengnagel

If YOUR AD. were here, our

Jobbers and Retailers of

subscribers would know you

COAL

have something to sell them!

Sewer Pipe, Building Material
Portland and Hydraulic Cement
812 to 828 E. First St., Dayton, Ohio
Just say— “Exponent” and please our advertisers

THE WM. FOCKE’S SONS CO.
Dealers in a Full Line of All Kinds of

Meats, Lard and Provisions
If You Want the Best, Use Focke’s
Free Delivery to All Parts of the City
Phones:

Bell, East 132 and 133; Home 2305

1004-1006 E. Fifth Street.

Packing House: East Springfield St.

Why Not You?
ALL S. M. C. STUDENTS RELISH

ICE CREAM
Made by

THE SWARTZEL ICE CREAM COMPANY
23-25 WEST FOURTH STREET
0-000

Leonard B. Witte

Joseph H. Tegenkamp

CATHOLIC LIBRARY STORE
Dealers in

Prayer Books, Religious Articles, Pictures
Importers of Vestments, Laces, Banners, Chalices,
Ostensoria, Etc.
Candles, Sanctuary Oil, Incense,

Charcoal, Tapers, Etc.

411 E. Fifth St.

Mission Supplies.

Home Phone 111199

DAYTON, OHIO
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ZONAR’S CANDIES
Are Wholesome, Pure and Delicious

The Finest Ice Cream in Dayton
20 South Main Street
4 East Third Street

Fifth and Ludlow Streets
140 South Main Street
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Just say—‘Exponent”’ and please our advertisers
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A GOOD WORD—
Is Heard on Every Side About Our “Sepia Portraits”

The Leeser Studto
Successors to the Bowersox Studio

137 Canby Building

Dayton, Ohio

OPTICIANS Aaceae evidcs
FINE REPAIRING

DIAMONDS
WATCHES
JEWELRY
17 E. Fifth St.

Dayton, Ohio

EAT

Laurel Butter Crackers
BEST ON EARTH

Manufactured only by

THE DAYTON BISCUIT COMPANY
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS

For dress We suggest
that “nifty” English shoe,
made with a moderate toe.

Not built on EXTREMES
but built to FIT the foot.

FERNEDING SHOE STORE
42 East Third Street
Just say—‘Exponent”’ and please our advertisers

QUALITY
CUT RATE DRUGS

PRETZINGER
33 East Third Street

Mike A. Nipgen & Company
Wholesale and Retail Dealers in All Kinds of

WINES AND LIQUORS
Sole Owners of Nipgen’s Malt Rye
The Best for the Palate and Medicinal Purposes in the World.
Distributers of Sheboygan Mineral Water and World

Famous
Bell Phone 397.

Ginger Ale and Sunny
Home 2397.

WM. F. FREY
Wholesale Dealers in
Ch
eese

101 Perrine Street
Home Phone 3227

Brook

Whiskey.

i136 E. THIRD STREET

Buckeye

Barbers Supply Co.
Is the place to buy Razors, Strops,
Hair Tonic, Toilet Waters, Perfumes,
Pocket Knives, Shears, Hair Brushes,
Combs, Etc.

CLARENCE S. WIGGIM
No. 214 East Third Street
Opp. Public Library

W. J. Sherer Company
25 Perrine St.

DAYTON, OHIO

Bell Phone 3893

Interior Decorators
Tell the “Man” you saw his ad. in The Exponent

AURORA PAINT
GUARANTEED ABSOLUTELY PERFECT

Spartan Art Stains and Fillers
Muresco Wall Finish

The Dayton Paint Supply Co.
Operating Depot
The Marietta Paint and Color Company, Marietta, Ohio

DISTRIBUTORS AND JOBBERS
431-433-435 E. Fifth St.

7

19-21-23 S. Jackson St.

DAYTON, OHIO

Professional Men and Men in
all lines of business are found in
the Exponent.
There is a reason!

It’s a good medium to get before the public

Twenty-five Years from Now
You will wonder just how you looked when in
college, young and full of vigor.

We can furnish

you a copy of your likeness that will please you.

SMITH BROS., Photographers
Tell the “Man” you saw his ad. in The Exponent

The William Hall
Electric Company
SUPPLIES

AND

CONSTRUCTION

118 West Fourth Street
DAYTON, OHIO

Bernhard Bros.
Blends S310"
Roasters of High-Grade Coffees.
Jobbers of Teas and Spices. You
cannot afford to pass us by when

in the market.

Herman Soehner
Sole Agent

CARLAND
STOVES

Ask your grocer.

BERNHARD BROS.
Pine and Marshall Sts.

Dayton, O.

Roofing and Spouting
General Jobbing

112 South Jefferson Street
Be sure and ask for

THE

John T. Barlow Co.

Dayton Ice Cream
Absolutely Pure and Wholesome

Wholesale

Manufactured by

DRY GOODS
and NOTIONS

Dayton

Ice Cream and Dairy

Third and Sears Streets, Dayton, Ohio

Perfection Butter is the Best

Company
Home Phone 2688

Bell Phone 688

THE DAYTON LUMBER AND
MANUFACTURING COMPANY
Lumber

Lath and Shingles
Manufacturers of

Young Man
If there is anything new in
- Hats and Caps, we have it.

Hamiel Hat Co.
Exclusive $l and

$2 Hatters

Doors, Sash, Blinds and All Kinds of

for Men, Young Men & Boys

Mill Work

Corner Fifth and Ludlow Streets

Tell the “Man” you saw his ad. in The Exponent

PROFESSIONAL PAGE

DR. F. S. KELLER
Dentist
4-5-6 Lyric Theatre Building
Bell Phone, Main 989

Home Phone 5522

Bell Main 1429

Home 4839

Albert Pretzinger—Edw. P. Musselman
ARCHITECTS
1125-28, 1138-39 Reibold Building

Tel. Bell 1908

Tel. Home 3747

DAYTON, OHIO

Ben

Westbrock

UNDERTAKER
Office Phones:

Photographer

Res. Phones:

Bell—E, 485

Bell—E 1075

Home—2485

Home—4142

Automobile Funerals
a Specialty
Rates for Automobile Corteges Given

20-22 East Third Street

F. C. Canny, 09

on Application

CC. W. Whalen, ’07

Canny & Whalen
Attorneys-at-Law

a

Who’s
Coming 2

1012-1013 U. B. Building
Bell Main 2774.

DAYTON, OHIO
Just say—‘Exponent”’ and please our advertisers

The above cut shows our beautiful Confectionery in the Arcade. This is the only
first-class Confectionery in the City. Here you can get nothing but the best. Our Ice
Cream, of all flavors, Ices, Fancy Sundaes, the Delicious Chocolates and Bon Bons
have no equal. We serve Hot Drinks in cold weather. Everything we sell is manufactured by us. Our aim is to treat all customers cordially and to please them in every way.

PO L 77: ws. BR O
S.

LeohasArcade. Spee Patines

The Tiffin Manufacturing Company
Manufacturers of

Church Furniture
Pews, Pulpits, Confessionals, Prie Dieus, Vestment Cases and Baptismals.

Altars,

Altar

Station

Frames,

tals, etc.

From Architect’s or Original Designs

Sketches

and Estimates Furnished
on Application

TIFFIN, OHIO
Tell the ““Man” you saw his ad. in The Exponent

Railings,
Pedes-

Bell Phone Main 413

Home Phone 2413 |

The Weakley 3 Worman Co.
Wholesale Grocers

DAYTON

OHIO

500 East Third Street

The Cappel Furniture Co.
HOME FURNISHINGS

Furniture
Carpets, Stoves, Linoleum
Those who seek newer ideas, choice patterns or a
greater degree of exclusive designs, will do well to in-

spect our immense line of House Furnishings always
on display at prices lower than others dare to ask.
Largest in Ohio—Pioneer Credit House
South of Old Post-office

“The Wayne”

215-221 South Main St.

121-123-125 East Fifth St.

Tell the “Man” you saw his ad. in The Exponent

Prince’s Toric Lenses
Every Optician in town is ready to
serve you. But EYESIGHT is PRICELESS.
Right Glasses are important.
Will you place yourself in doubtful or.
incompetent hands?

PRINCE’S TORIC LENSES can not
be bought of any other houses no mat-

ter what they claim.

Don’t Visit Cincinnati

Without Calling On Us
And have your sight fitted
with a pair of PRINCE’S
Celebrated Toric Lenses.

—

Optician
108 W. Fourth St.

PHONES—Main 830, Main 832, Main 833, Main 834, Main 835.

A. Janszen & Co.
Wholesale
Grocers

S. E. Corner Second and Walnut Streets
101 to 117 East Second Street

CINCINNATI, OHIO
Just say—“Exponent” and please our advertisers

The McCabe-Shepherd-Coe Co.
O. P. McCabe, Pres.

Jane Coe Gardner, V. Pres.

Bruce C. Shepherd, Sec’y-Treas.

SECOND FLOOR, REIBOLD BUILDING
Phones:

Bell 526, Home 4728 and 6665

Representing Leading Fire, Casualty and. Bonding Companies
Prompt and experienced service in all Insurance lines

When business is DULL,
itis HIGH time to advertise in the EXPONENT

Our Line of

Sporting Goods
Please the Athletes at St. Mary’s

College. No Better Goods Made.
Send for Catalog.

The Draper & Maynard Co.
PLYMOUTH, N. H.
Tell the ““Man” you saw his ad. in The Exponent

